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And  grateful  offerings  bring. 
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PREFACE. 


This  little  book  has  been  prepared  as  a 
convenient  pocket  manual  for  our  soldiers  in 
the  army  and  navy.  It  contains  a  state¬ 
ment  of  what  their  friends  at  home  are  doing 
for  them  through  the  TL  S.  Sanitary  Com¬ 
mission,  which  has  been  empowered  by  the 
President  of  the  nation,  to  supplement  the 
issues  of  the  Government  in  furnishing  to 
the  sick  and  wounded  in  the  field,  on  the 
sea,  in  the  camp,  and  in  the  hospital,  what 
they  may  not  readily  and  promptly  obtain 
from  the  Government.  It  is  believed  that 
the  information  herein  given  of  Homes  and 
Lodges,  Claim  Agencies,  &c.  may  prove  of 
great  value  and  encouragement  to  those  who 
are  marshalled  under  the  good  old  Flag. 

The  hymns  have  been  selected  with  care, 
and  are  earnestly  commended  to  the  soldier 
with  the  hope  that  they  may  be  the  means 
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4  PREFACE. 

of  elevating  his  thoughts  and  cheering  his 
heart  amid  the  conflicts  and  privations  to 
which  he  is  exposed. 

In  presenting  this  little  manual  to  the 
brave  defenders  of  our  oountry,  the  Sanitary 
Commission  are  but  performing  a  cheerful 
service  for  those  whom  it  is  their  privilege 
and  duty  to  visit  with  every  ministration  of 
kindness  within  their  power,  trusting  that 
they  may  ever  prove  themselves  to  be  the 
Soldiers’  Friend . 
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TO  OUR  SOLDIERS  AND  SAILORS. 

You  have  heard  and  known  of  the  U.  S. 
Sanitary  Commission.  Many  of  you  have 
derived  advantage  from  it,  if  you  have  been 
sick  or  wounded;  and  many  more  of  you 
will  have  occasion  to  know  of  it  perhaps  in 
the  future.  It  is  your  right  therefore  to  be 
informed  what  are  its  principles,  objects,  and 
plans.  It  was  instituted  for  your  good,  and  has 
had,  since  it  was  created  by  the  Government 
in  June,  1861,  the  sympathy  and  support  of 
the  people.  Its  direct  and  tangible  results 
are  many  thousand  lives  saved,  an  incalcu¬ 
lable  amount  of  suffering  relieved  or  miti¬ 
gated,  small-pox  and  scurvy  checked  in 
camps  and  hospitals  by  cargoes  of  vegeta¬ 
bles,  and  by  timely  supplies  of  vaccine — 
and  succor,  comfort,  and  relief  freely  given 
to  hundreds  of  thousands  when  they  could 
be  obtained  from  no  other  source.  What  the 
People  have  thus  done  for  their  soldiers  will 
long  be  held  in  honorable  remembrance  as  a 
magnificent  National  act,  not  only  of  hu¬ 
manity  and  charity,  but  of  Patriotism  also, 
for  by  preventing  disease  and  speeding  con¬ 
valescence,  it  has  materially  strengthened 
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10  THE  SOLDIER’S  FRIEND. 

the  National  forces,  contributed  to  the  suc¬ 
cess  of  the  National  cause,  and  added  a  cer¬ 
tain  number  of  thousand  bayonets  to  the 
available  strength  of  the  Army  during  every 
month  of  the  past  two  years. 

ITS  I'RJNCIPIES. 

The  Commission  studiously  ignores  sec¬ 
tions  and  State  liues,  and  knows  soldiers 
from  Missouri  or  from  Massachusetts  only 
as  in  the  National  Service.  It  declines  all 
contributions  for  the  exclusive  benefit  of  a 
single  class,  and  impartially  applies  its  re¬ 
sources,  received  from  East  or  West,  to  the 
aid  and  relief  of  the  National  Army,  East  and 
West,  asking  only  where  they  are  njost 
sorely  needed.  It  is  thus  daily  teaching 
thousands  a  practical  lesson  on  the  blessings 
of  National  Unity,  which  will  not  be  for¬ 
gotten  when  they  return  to  the  duties  of  civil 
life.  The  Maryland  or  Illinois  volunteer 
who  has  been  rescued  from  misery  and  the 
prospect  of  death,  by  clothing,  food,  stimu¬ 
lants,  and  chloroform,  that  came  to  him  on 
the  field  or  in  some  ill-provided  hospital, 
though  the  Commission,  from  some  remote 
corner  of  New  England  or  Pennsylvania,  is 
likely  for  the  rest  of  his  days  to  think  of 
himself  less  as  a  Marylander  or  as  a  Western 
man,  and  more  as  a  citizen  of  the  United 
States  ;  and  though  he  will  not  value  his 
State  less,  he  will  love  his  country  more. 
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Even  rebel  prisoners,  helped  through  their 
sickness  and  destitution  by  the  stores  of  the 
Sanitary  Commission,  carry  back  to  their 
Southern  homes  new  and  enlarged  views,  as 
to  the  resources  and  the  generosity  of  the 
People  against  which  they  have  fought  under 
coercion,  or  misled  by  systematic  falsehood. 

The  Commission  seeks  to  direct  the  over¬ 
flowing  sympathy  of  the  People  with  the 
Army  into  a  National  channel.  It  calls  on 
the  women  of  New  England  to  clothe  sol¬ 
diers  at  Alexandria  and  Chattanooga,  and 
on  the  IVest  to  aid  the  Army  at  New  Orleans 
or  Port  Royal,  wherever  supplies  are  most 
wanted  or  can  be  most  economically  carried. 
Its  influence  on  its  contributors,  is  no  less 
National  than  on  its  beneficiaries.  That  of 
local  or  State  agencies  tends  to  foster,  in  con¬ 
tributor,  agent,  and  beneficiary  alike,  the 
very  spirit  of  sectionalism  and  “  State-ish- 
nesn”  to  which  we  owe  all  our  troubles. 

ITS  RELATIONS  TO  TEE  GOVERN¬ 
MENT. 

The  Commission  is  a  co-worker  with  the 
Government.  It  has  not  in  a  single  instance 
opposed  the  Government  in  principle  or  in 
plan  of  work,  but  stands  by  it  with  its  stores 
and  agents,  ready  to  render  whatever  supple¬ 
mentary  aid  may  be  required.  It  aims  to  fill 
gaps,  and  to  provide  some  home  comforts,  be¬ 
side  actual  necessities  for  the  soldiers. 


12 


THE  SOLDIER’S  FRIEND. 

ITS  MEANS. 

The  means  of  the  Commission  are  ne¬ 
cessarily  limited.  It  can  only  give  to  the 
soldier  what  it  receives  from  the  people, 
and  the  people  are  willing  to  give  liberally, 
because  they  know  that  it  is  impossible  for 
the  Government  to  do  everything,  and  be¬ 
cause  they  want  to  retain  and  cultivate  the 
bond  of  sympathy  and  interest  that  exists 
between  them  and  you,  but  it  cannot  be  ex¬ 
pected  to  meet  all  needs.  Its  rule  is  to  sup¬ 
ply  the  most  pressing  wants  first,  and  to 
effect  as  equal  a  distribution  as  is  possible  to 
soldiers  in  all  parts  of  the  country,  accord¬ 
ing  to  the  following  general  plan  : — 

HAN. 

1.  Its  Supply  Department.  2d.  Its  Inquiry 
and  Advice  Department.  3d.  Its  Special  Re¬ 
lief  Department.  4th.  The  Hospital  Direc¬ 
tory.  5th.  Its  Statistical  Department.  6th. 
Its  Publication  Department. 

1st.  The  “Supply  Department ”  which  has 
for  its  work  the  collecting,  storing,  forward¬ 
ing,  and  distributing  through  the  hospitals, 
and  to  the  armies,  and  on  the  battle-fields, 
the  supplies  sent  by  the  people  to  the  sol¬ 
diers. 

The  work  of  distributing  these  supplies, 
and  administering  the  general  relief  con¬ 
nected  with  it,  has  required  the  services  of  a 
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permanent  average  corps  of  some  two  hun¬ 
dred  men. 

With  the  necessity  of  providing  u  indepen¬ 
dent  transportation”  for  these  supplies,  the 
work  has  likewise  involved  the  purchase  and 
maintenance  of  several  wagon  trains,  and 
the  chartering  of  a  number  of  steamboats  at 
various  times.  In  the  expense  of  this  de¬ 
partment  is  embraced,  also,  the  cost  of  “  sup¬ 
plies  purchased.” 

2d.  The  Department  of  Medical  Inspec¬ 
tion — or  “  Inquiry  and  Advice,”  by  which, 
for  nearly  three  years,  a  series  of  Inspections 
has  been  kept  up  by  scientific  men  in  the 
general  and  field  hospitals,  and  among  the 
various  regiments  composing  the  army.  The 
aim  of  this  Inspection  has  been  to  discover 
all  conditions  of  camp  or  hospital  life  unfa¬ 
vorable  to  the  health  of  the  soldier,  and  to 
suggest  and  secure  such  Sanitary  reforms  as 
would  guard  against  disease  and  death.  In 
the  opinion  of  both  military  and  'medical 
men,  thousands  of  lives  have  been  saved  by 
this  service. 

3d.  The  u  Special  Relief  Department'”  by 
which  all  sick,  discharged  or  disabled  men, 
not  otherwise  provided  for,  can  be  guarded, 
sheltered,  fed,  and  helped  out  of  trouble. 
This  Department  includes  the  maintenance 
of  “  Homes”  and  “  Lodges,”  or  temporary 
asylums,  Relief  Stations  near  battle-fields, 
Claim  Agencies,  Pension  Offices,  nurses  to 
accompany  the  very  feeble  to  their  homes, 
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men  to  visit  hospitals  and  to  look  up  and  col¬ 
lect  the  back  pay  of  soldiers,  and  a  variety 
of  kindred  work.  This  is  an  agency,  which, 
in  these  several  ways,  aids  and  protects,  on 
an  average,  two  thousand  five  hundred  (2, 
500)  men  daily.  - 

4th.  The  “  Hospital  Directory ,”  whose  mis¬ 
sion  it  has  been  to  serve  as  the  friend  of  fa¬ 
thers,  mothers,  and  wives  of  soldiers,  by  keep¬ 
ing  those  at  home  informed  of  the  location 
and  condition  of  their  sick  sons  or  husbands 
in  the  general  hospitals.  One  million  and 
thirty  thousand  names  of  hospital  patients 
have  been  entered  in  the  Directory,  and 
many  thousand  anxious  inquiries  answered. 

5th.  The  “  Statistical  Department,”  which 
gathers  up,  tabulates,  and  deduces  valuable 
general  principles  from  all  the  material  col¬ 
lected  by  the  Medical  Inspectors  of  the  Com¬ 
mission,  so  as  to  make  it  all  available  for  pre¬ 
venting  disease  in  the  army.  This  work  is 
also  incidentally  tributary  to  valuable  scien¬ 
tific  researches. 

6th.  The  “  Department  of  Publication,” 
by  which,  as  one  branch  of  its  work,  the 
choicest  results  of  modern  Medical  and  Sur¬ 
gical  Science  upon  all  the  special  topics  most 
important  for  an  army  surgeon  to  be  informed 
upon  have  been  furnished  gratuitously,  and 
in  compact  form,  to  every  medical  man  in 
the  army.  Many  thousands  of  these  medi¬ 
cal  monographs,  prepared  by  the  ablest  men 
of  the  country,  have  been  thus  distributed 
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by  the  Commission.  Forming,  as  the  series 
often  has  done,  almost  the  only  book  of  re¬ 
ference  carried  by  the  surgeons  into  the  field, 
it  cannot  be  doubted  but  this  expenditure 
of  money  has  essentially  aided  the  army  sur¬ 
geon  in  his  work  of  saving  life  and  allevia¬ 
ting  suffering. 

TO  SOLDIJEJlS  IN  //  OSH TA  LS. 

Each  army  corps  hospital  has  its  Sani¬ 
tary  Commission  Agency  and  supply  of 
stores.  It  is  the  business  of  these  agencies 
to  distribute  to  you  food,  clothing,  and  all 
needed  comfort,  when  the  Government  sup¬ 
plies  are  insufficient  or  delayed.  Much  of 
the  food  distributed  to  you  daily  from  diet 
kitchens,  comes  from  your  friends  at  home, 
and  is  prepared  and  allotted  to  you  by  those 
in  the  service  of  the  Commission.  It  cannot 
be  labelled,  and  hence  you  do  not  recognize 
it  as  the  gift  of  your  patriot  kindred ;  but  it. 
is  their  offering  for  you.  Much  of  the  woolen 
underclothing  is  contributed  in  the  same 
way,  and  a  vast  variety  of  conveniences  and 
comforts  are  added  to  those  so  liberally  fur¬ 
nished  by  the  Government.  You  are  re¬ 
quested  to  ask  of  properly  constituted  agents, 
who  visit  you,  or  of  your  surgeons,  chaplains, 
and  hospital  stewards,  for  what  the  Commis¬ 
sion  ha.s  at  its  command  for  your  benefit,  re¬ 
membering  always  that  what  is  done  for  you. 
will  be  done  by  consent  of  surgeons,  and  not 
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in  opposition  to  the  proper  authorities,  who 
have  the  responsibility  of  your  care. 

The  Commission  agents  are  numerous,  and 
will  give  you  what  they  are  permitted  to 
dispense,  as  they  may  see  you  need. 

The  following  is  a  list  of  the  Sanitary 
Commission  depots  in  the  North  and  West. 

DEPOTS  OF  COLLECTION  AND  JDIS- 
TRTliUTION  OF  SUPPLIES. 

U.  S.  Sanitary  Commission,  Branch  Depot, 
No.  18  West  street,  Boston,  Mass. 

U.  S.  Sanitary  Commission.  Branch  Depot, 
No.  10  Cooper  Union,  New  York. 

U.  S.  Sanitary  Commission,  Branch  Depot, 
No.  1307  Chestnut  street,  Philadelphia. 

U.  S.  Sanitary  Commission,  Branch  Depot, 
No.  46  South  Sharp  street,  Baltimore,  Md. 

U.  S.  Sanitary  Commission,  Braneh  Depot, 
New  Haven,  Conn.,  (State  House.) 

U.  S.  Sanitary  Commission,  Branch  Depot, 
corner  Vine  and  Sixth  streets,  Cincinnati,  0. 

U.  S.  Sanitary  Commission,  Branch  Depot, 
No.  95  Bank  street,  Cleveland,  0. 

U.  S.  Sanitary  Commission,  Branch  Depot, 
No.  66  Madison  street,  Chicago,  HI. 

U.  S.  Sanitary  Commission,  Branch  Depot, 
No.  2  Adam’s  Block,  Buffalo,  New  York. 

U.  S.  Sanitary  Commission,  Branch  Depot, 
No.  59  Fourth  street,  Pittsburg,  Penn. 

U.  S.  Sanitary  Commission,  Branch  Depot, 
No.  32  Larned  street,  Detroit,  Mich. 
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U.  S.  Sanitary  Commission,  Branch  Depot, 
Columbus,  0. 

U.  S.  Sanitary  Commission,  Branch  Depot, 
Fifth  street,  Louisville,  Ky. 

U.  S.  Sanitary  Commission,  Frederick,  Md. 

“  “  “  Annapolis,  Md. 

“  “  u  Harpers  Ferry,  Va. 

“  “  “  Newbern,  N.  C. 

“  “  “  Beaufort,  S.  C. 

“  “  “  New  Orleans,  La. 

These  Depots  are  for  the  reception  and 
distribution  of  all  kinds  of  supplies  that  may 
be  contributed  by  the  people  for  the  soldiers. 
When  they  are  deposited  at  either  of  the 
above  named  storehouses,  they  are  sent  by 
proper  agents  to  the  front  or  to  the  base  hos¬ 
pitals,  and  are  thence  distributed  to  the  sick 
and  wounded. 


LETTERS,  &c. 

...  ..t  L _ 

In  addition  to  the  physical  comforts  re¬ 
ferred  to  above,  the  Commission  desires  to 
add  to  your  moral  and  intellectual  enjoyment 
by  supplying  a  variety  of  reading  matte:, 
innocent  games,  &c.  To  aid  you  in  corres¬ 
pondence  with  home,  stationery  is  furnished 
by  the  Commission  to  the  hospitals,  and  to 
individuals  not  in  hospital,  when  applied 
for  at  either  of  the  corps  or  regimental  sta¬ 
tions,  and  letters  are  forwarded  free  of  ex¬ 
pense. 
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HOSPITAL  VISITORS. 

Soldiers  in  General  hospitals  that  are  lo¬ 
cated  in  cities  distant  from  the  seat  of  war 
will  be  assisted  by  Hospital  Visitors,  many 
of  whom  are  excellent  women,  who  have 
given  themselves  to  the  work,  arid  who.-w 
duty  it  is  to  supply  individual  comforts, 
which  are  not  to  be  found  in  the  general  is¬ 
sues. 

Any  soldier,  in  need  of  assistance  who  may 
not  have  met  with  an  agent  of  the  Commis¬ 
sion,  or  who  may  seem  to  be  overlooked, 
should  at  once  apply  to  his  surgeon,  chap¬ 
lain,  or  hospital  steward  for  information,  or 
write,  directing  to  the  U.  S.  Sanitary  Com¬ 
mission  at  the  head  quarters  of  the  Depart¬ 
ment  of  the  army  in  which  he  may  be  loca¬ 
ted. 

SPECIAL  RE LIEE  WORE. 

The  main  purpose  kept  in  view  in  this 
work  is, 

First.  To  supply  to  the  sick  men  of  the 
newly  arrived  regiments  such  medicines,  food 
and  care,  as  it  is  impossible  for  them  to  re¬ 
ceive  in  the  midst  of  the  confusion,  and  with 
the  unavoidable  lack  of  facilities,  from  their 
own  officers.  The  men  to  be  thus  aided  arc 
those  who  are  not  so  sick  as  to  have  a  claim 
upon  a  general  hospital,  and  yet  need  imme¬ 
diate  care  to  guard  them  against  serious  sick¬ 
ness. 
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Second.  To  furnish  suitable  food,  lodging, 
care,  and  assistance,  to  men  who  are  honor¬ 
ably  discharged  from  service,  sent  from  gen¬ 
eral  hospitals,  or  from  their  regiments;  but 
who  are  often  delayed  a  day  or  more  in  the 
city — sometimes  many  days — before  they  ob¬ 
tain  their  papers  and  pay. 

Third.  To  communicate  with  distant  regi¬ 
ments  in  behalf  of  discharged  men  whose 
certificates  of  disability  or  descriptive  lists 
on  which  to  draw  their  pay,  prove  to  be  de¬ 
fective;  the  invalid  soldiers  meantime  being 
cared  for,  and  not  exposed  to  the  fatigue  and 
risk  of  going  in  person  to  their  regiments  to 
have  their  papers  corrected. 

Fourth.  To  act  as  the  unpaid  agent  or  at¬ 
torney  of  discharged  soldiers  who  are  too 
feeble,  or  too  utterly  disabled  to  present  their 
own  claim  at  the  paymaster’s  office. 

Fifth.  To  look  into  the  condition  of  dis¬ 
charged  men  who  assume  to  be  without  means 
to  pay  the  expense  of  going  to  their  homes; 
and  to  furnish  the  necessary  means  where  we 
find  the  man  is  true,  and  the  need  real. 

Sixth.  To  secure  to  disabled  soldiers  rail¬ 
road  tickets  at  reduced  rates,  and,  through 
an  agent  at  the  railroad  station,  see  that 
these  men  are  not  robbed  or  imposed  upon 
by  sharpers. 

Seventh.  To  see  that  all  men  who  are  dis¬ 
charged  and  paid  off,  do  at  once  leave  the 
oity  for  their  homes;  or,  in  cases  where  they 
have  been  induced  by  evil  companions  to  re- 
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main  behind,  to  endeavor  to  rescue  them,  and 
see  them  started  with  through-tickets  to  their 
own  towns. 

Eighth.  To  make  reasonably  clean  and  com¬ 
fortable  before  they  leave  the  city,  such  dis¬ 
charged  men  as  are  deficient  in  cleanliness 
and  clothes. 

Ninth.  To  be  prepared  to  meet  at  once 
with  food  or  other  aid,  such  immediate  ne¬ 
cessities  as  arise  when  sick  men  arrive  in  the 
city  in  large  numbers  from  battle  fields  or  dis¬ 
tant  hospitals. 

Tenth.  To  keep  a  watchful  eye  upon  all 
soldiers  who  are  out  of  hospitals,  yet  not  in 
sendee ;  and  give  information  to  the  proper 
authorities  of  such  soldiers  as  seem  endeav¬ 
oring  to  avoid  duty,  or  to  desert  from  the 
ranks. 

As  a  part  of  the  Special  Relief  System 
you  are  referred  to 

HOMES  AND  LODGES. 

These  are  provided  for  the  benefit  of  all  sol¬ 
diers  and  their  families.  Lodging,  meals, 
protection,  guidance,  counsel,  Ac.  are  fur¬ 
nished  free  of  expense  at  any  of  the  follow¬ 
ing  named  places.  Apply  and  be  welcome. 

“  The  Home,”  Portsmouth,  Va. 

“  The  Home,”  No.  374  N.  Capitol  street, 
Washington,  D.  C. 

Lodge  No.  4,  (for  discharged  soldiers,) 
No.  389  H  street,  Washington,  D.  C. 
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Lodge  No.  5,  near  terminus  of  Washing¬ 
ton  and  Alexandria  Rail  Road,  Maryland 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C. 

Lodge  No.  6,  near  Steamboat  Landing, 
'Sixth  street,  Washington,  D.  C. 

Alexandria  Lodge,  near  Terminus  of  Orange 
<k  Alexandria  Rail  Road,  Alexandria,  Ya. 

“  The  Home,’'  Baltimore,  Md. 

“  Soldier's  Lodge,”  Harrisburg,  Pa. 

“  Special  Relief”  Office,  New  Orleans,  La. 

“The  Home,”  New  Orleans,  La. 

Relief  Rooms,  Kingston  street,  Boston. 

Relief  Rooms,  No.  1397  Chestnut  Street, 
Philada.  Clement  Soest,  Relief  Agent. 

Soldiers’  Home,  No.  81  Jefferson  Avenue, 
Detroit,  Mich. 

Soldiers’  Home,  Third  street,  Cincinnati, 
Ohio.  Col.  0.  W.  D.  Andrews,  Sup’t. 

Soldiers’  Home,  Louisville,  Ivy. — James 
Malona,  Sup’t.  James  Morton,  Special  Re¬ 
lief  Agent. 

Soldiers’  Home,  New  Albany,  corner  of 
Main  and  State  streets. 

Soldiers’  Home,  Cairo,  HI. — C.  N.  Ship- 
man,  Sup't.  and  Relief  A genL 

Soldiers’  Home,  Nashville,  Tenn. — Capt. 
I.  Brayton,  Sup’t.  Rev.  J.  Hobiit,  Relief 
Agent. 

Soldiers’  Home,  Columbus,  Ohio,  Cul. 
Isaac  Dalton,  Sup’t. 

Soldiers’  Home,  Cleveland,  Ohio — Joseph 
Jerome,  Sup’t  and  Relief  Agent. 

Soldiers’  Home,  Elmira,  N.  Y.,  near  R.  R. 
Depot. 
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Soldiers’  Rest,  Buffalo,  Exchange  street, 
opposite  the  Railroad  Depot. 

Soldiers’  Lodge,  near  landing,  Memphis, 
Tenn. — C.  W.  Christy,  Sup’t.  and  Relief 
Agent. 

Soldiers’  Home,  Camp  Nelson,  Ky. — Tho¬ 
mas  Butler,  Sup’t. 

Soldiers’  Lodge,  Brashear  City. 

Soldiers’  Home,  Knoxville,  Tenn. 

Soldiers’  Home,  Stevenson,  Ga. 

Soldiers’  Home,  Chattanooga,  Tenn. 

SOLDIERS*  FAMILIES. 

Wives,  Mothers,  and  Children  of  sol¬ 
diers,  who  are  under  the  necessity  of  visit¬ 
ing  the  hospitals  of  Washington,  Alexan¬ 
dria,  and  Annapolis,  may  be  assisted  in 
their  object,  and  find  shelter,  food,  and  pro¬ 
tection  without  cost,  by  applying  to  either 
of  tho  places  named  below — 

“  Home  for  Wives,  Mothers,  and  Children 
of  Soldiers,”  No.  374  N.  Capitol  St.,  Wash¬ 
ington,  1).  C. 

“  Home  for  Mothers,  Wives,  and  Children 
of  Soldiers,”  Annapolis,  Md. 

DISCHARGED  AND  FURLOUGHED 
SOLDIERS. 

1.  MONTHLY  PAY. 

1.  A  Private  is  entitled  to  $16  per  month 
from  date  of  last  payment,  as  noted  on  his 
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**  Final  Statements”  or  “  Muster  Out  Rolls” 
to  the  date  of  discharge. 

2.  TRANSPORTATION’. 

He  is  entitled  to  transportation — or  com¬ 
mutation  therefor — allowing  him  one  day's 
pay  for  every  twenty  miles  from  the  piece  of 
his  discharge  to  the  place  of  his  enrollment. 

3.  SUBSISTENCE. 

He  is  entitled  to  50  cents  per  day  for  sub¬ 
sistence  for  every  day  computed  as  above. 

4.  SUMMARY. 

Thus  a  Private  is  entitled  to  $1.03  for 
every  twenty  miles,  a  Corporal  to  $1.10,  a 
Sergeant  to  $1.16,  and  1st  Sergeant  to  $1.30. 

5.  CLOTHING. 

Privates  and  non-commissioned  officers 
are  entitled  to  $3.50  per  month  for  clothing 
from  enlistment  (or  date  of  last  settlement 
of  clothing  account)  to  date  of  discharge. 

6.  DEDUCTIONS  FROM  ALLOWANCE. 

From  the  amounts  above  stated  is  to  be 
deducted  what  clothing  he  has  drawn  while 
in  service  (or  since  date  of  last  settlement  of 
clothing  account)  the  amount  of  which  is 
charged  on  the  “  Final  Statements”  or 
“  Muster  Out  Rolls,”  as  also  any  other  charges 
for  ordnance,  Ac.  which  may  be  entered  on 
his  “Statements,”  and  no  other. 
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7.  DISABLED  SOLDIERS. 

“  Upon  the  recommendation  of  the  Acting 
Surgeon  General,  permanently  disabled  sol¬ 
diers,  who  are  furloughed  from  various  sec¬ 
tions  of  the  country,  are  permitted  to  report 
to  the  nearest  Medical  Directors,  who  arc 
here?  y  authorized  to  place  them  in  the  U.  S. 
Hoap  tals,  until  farther  action  in  their  own 
cases  can  be  taken.” 

From  Circular  Letter,  Surgeon  General’s 
Office,  Washington,  D.  C.,  March  5,  1864. 

8.  DESCRIPTIVE  LIST,  AC. 

“  Whenever  a  soldier  is  discharged  or 
transferred  from  a  General  Hospital,  the 
Siirgeon  in  charge  will  enter  upon  his  De¬ 
scriptive  List  a  full  statement  of  the  pay  and 
clothing  received  by  him  while  in  hospital. 
If  no  payment  has  been  made,  or  clothing 
issued,  this  fact  will  also  be  stated,  with  the 
name  of  the  hospital  where  the  soldier  was 
last  paid.  In  either  case,  the  date  and  the 
names  of  the  hospital  and  of  the  Surgeon 
in  Charge  will  be  clearly  given.  The  Sur¬ 
geon  in  Charge  will  further  certify  upon  the 
Muster  Rolls  after  every  payment  that  he 
has  witnessed  the  same  in  each  case;  that  Ip  e 
has  indorsed  it  fully  on  the  soldier’s  De¬ 
scriptive  List,  and  that  ho  has  forwarded 
notice  of  the  payment  to  the  proper  company 
commander.” 

From  Circular  No.  10,  Surgeon  General’s 
Office,  Washington,  D.  C.,  October  13,  1864. 
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“  The  final  statements,  and.  all  the  dis¬ 
charge  papers,  will  be  made  out  under  the 
supervision  of  the  military  commander,  and 
signed  by  him.” 

General  Orders,  No.  36,  of  1862. 

9.  PENSIONS. 

Soldiers  in  the  service  of  the  United  State?, 
and  in  the  line  of  duty,  who  may  be  disabled 
by  disease  or  wounds,  are  entitled  to  pensions, 
according  to  the  various  degrees  of  disability, 
as  follow  : — 

For  the  loss  of  a  hand,  $8  per  month. 

For  the  loss  of  a  foot,  $S  per  month. 

For  the  loss  of  both  hands,  $25  per  month. 

For  the  loss  of  both  feet,  $20  per  month. 

For  the  loss  of  both  eyes,  $25  per  month. 

10.  SERVICE  BOUNTY,  4C. 

Soldiers  discharged  on  account  of  wounds 
received  in  battle,  are  entitled  to  all  in¬ 
stallments  of  service  bounty  due  at  date  of 
discharge,  and  $100  by  reason  of  wounds. 
$25  of  this  $100  is  included  in  the  first  in¬ 
stallment  of  bounty  paid  to  soldier  at  the 
dat9  of  being  mustered  into  service. 

11.  OLD  CLAIMS. 

Old  claims  for  bounty  on  account  of 
“  wounds  received  in  battle”  are  settled  at 
the  Office  of  the  Paymaster  General,  and  not 
by  the  Second  Auditor  as  heretofore. 
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12.  HEIRS  OP  SOLDIERS. 

Heirs  of  soldiers  who  have  died  in  the 
service  of  the  United  States,  are  entitled  to 
all  arrears  of  pay,  and  the  full  amount  of 
bounty  paid  by  the  United  States  at  the  time 
the  soldier  enlisted,  or  such  portion  as  re¬ 
mains  unpaid  at  time  of  his  decease.  They 
are  also  entitled  to  pension. 

13.  SPECIAL. 

The  legal  fees  for  filing  and  completing 
any  Pension  Claim  shall  not  exceed  $10.00, 
no  part  of  which  shall  be  demanded  or  re¬ 
ceived  by  the  agent  until  the  claim  is  al¬ 
lowed. 


CLAIM  AGENCIES. 

All  kinds  of  army  and  navy  claims  which 
a  soldier  or  seaman  may  have  against  the 
Government,  are  executed  and  filed  by  the 
agencies  of  the  Commission  ;  which  will  also 
settle  the  pay  accounts  with  the  Pay  Depart¬ 
ment,  when  applicants  are  too  feeble  to  make 
their  own  adjustments,  or  where  they  have 
incomplete  or  inaccurate  papers.  The  legal 
lees  need  not  be  paid  to  any  agent  for  com¬ 
pleting  pension  claims.  Therefore  soldiers, 
or  their  families,  who  have  claims  against 
the  Government- for  pensions,  bounty,  back¬ 
pay,  <tc.,  and  who  may  be  ignorant  of  the 
proper  means  of  reaching  the  Government 
authorities,  will  have  their  wants  attended 
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to  gratuitously  at  either  of  the  Special  Re¬ 
lief  Rooms  of  the  Commission. 

The  importance  of  such  Agencies,  not  only 
to  the  soldier  himself,  but  to  his  family  and 
friends,  in  the  event  of  his  death,  is  incalcu¬ 
lable.  The  following  examples  of  claimants 
for  pension  and  bounties  being  shamefully 
cheated  by  designing  persons,  amply  demon¬ 
strates  the  value  of  these  institutions,  while 
the  joint  action  of  the  Government  and  the 
Commission,  in  order  to  prevent  such  impo¬ 
sitions  is  set  forth  in  the  correspondence  by 
which  the  Agencies  receive  the  approval  of 
the  Commissioner  of  Pensions. 

A  widow,  to  whom  was  due  a  bounty  of 
$100,  employed  a  certain  agent  to  obtain  it. 
Among  his  charges  were:  $5  12  for  crossing 
a  river,  on  the  opposite  bank  of  which  she 
lived;  $5  12  for  returning;  $5  00  for  mak¬ 
ing  out  his  declaration;  $5  00  for  mailing  it; 
$5  00  for  taking  a  letter  from  the  post  office; 
$5  00  for  delivering  it  to  her;  and  so  on, 
until  his  bill  of  fees  amounted  to  $85 ;  leav¬ 
ing  to  her  the  remaining  $15  of  the  $100. 

A  soldier,  who  had  been  imprisoned  at 
Richmond,  and  to  whom  back  pay  amount¬ 
ing  to  $200  was  due,  employed  an  agent  in 
Washington  City  to  collect  it,  and  paid  said 
agent,  for  his  services,  $162  of  the  $200. 

In  one  of  our  cities,  a  firm  charged  a  pri¬ 
vate  $35  for  collecting  $38,  although  the 
papers  were  perfected  and  needed  only  to  be 
presented  to  a  disbursing  officer. 
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A  quite  frequent  practice  of  some  agents 
is  to  receive,  in  advance,  $5  or  $10  for  mak¬ 
ing  out  the  declaration,  file  it  in  the  Pension 
Office  and  drop  the  case. 

In  another  largo  city,  one  firm  has,  for  a 
year  past,  had  over  one  thousand  such  docu¬ 
ments  filed  in  the  proper  office,  on  which  no 
further  care  is  bestowed,  and  out  of  which 
they  have  cleared  from  five  to  ten  thousand 
dollars,  perhaps  more. 

Again,  it  has  been  found  that  agents  have 
made  bargains  with  nurses  or  attaches  of 
hospitals,  whereby  $1  per  head  is  given  for 
early  information  of  deaths  in  the  hospital 
and  the  names  of  the  relatives  of  the  de¬ 
ceased  ;  whereupon  the  agent  writes  to  the 
widow  or  mother  that  her  husband  or  son 
died  yesterday,  and  that  he  will  be  most 
happy  to  collect  all  dues,  &c.,  <fec.  Often¬ 
times,  the  first  information  received  by  rela¬ 
tives  is  through  these  channels ;  and  they, 
thinking  that  the  agent  must  be  a  friend 
from  the  deep  interest  which  he  manifests, 
commit  the  case  to  his  care. 

It  is  not  by  any  means  affirmed  that  these 
impositions  are  practiced  by  all  persons  who 
act  as  claim  agents — far  from  it;  but,  so 
wide-spread  and  outragoous  have  these  swin¬ 
dles  become,  that  the  Surgeon-General,  Gene¬ 
ral  Dix,  and  other  high  military  authorities, 
have  deemed  it  necessary  to  issue  most  strin¬ 
gent  orders  upon  the  subject.  And,  owing 
to  the  facility  with  which  such  plunderings 
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can  be  effected  upon  ignorant  men  or  helpless 
widows,  the  U.  S.  Sanitary  Commission  has 
deemed  it  a  duty  to  afford  protection  to  the 
sufferers,  as  the  following  correspondence 
will  show  : 

Letter  of  F.  N.  Knapp  to  the  Commis¬ 
sioner  of  Pensions. 

U.  S.  Sanitary  Commission,  ) 
Wa  shington,  March  26,  1864.  j 

lion.  Joseph  H.  Bassett,  Commissioner  of 
Pensions — Sir:  I  intend  to  submit  to  the 
(leneral  Secretary  of  the  Sanitary  Commis¬ 
sion,  a  plan  for  a  Pension  and  Claim  Agency 
to  be  undertaken  by  the  Commission,  which 
shall  have  a  central  office  in  Washington  and 
assistants  in  all  the  principal  cities  and  towns 
in  the  loyal  part  of  the  United  States.  The 
object  of  this  Agency  will  be  to  act  as  the 
unpaid  agent  of  those  having  claims  upon 
the  government,  and  thus  to  rescue  such 
pensioners  and  claimants  from  the  hands  of 
those  who  too  often,  as  we  believe,  receive  or 
extort  exorbitant  compensation  for  the  ser¬ 
vices  rendered.  The  plan  will  embrace  a 
system  of  extensive  advertising,  so  as,  if  pos¬ 
sible,  to  extend  the  benefit  of  the  Agency  to 
every  individual  who  is  disabled  by  the  war, 
or  whose  relatives  have  claims  to  be  settled. 

The  Agency  will  aim  to  conform  its  method 
rigidly  to  the  rules  and  advice  of  those  seve¬ 
ral  departments  of  the  governments  With 
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which  it  will  be  especially  related  in  its 
transactions. 

Will  you  allow  me  to  ask  for  an  expression 
of  your  opinion,  based  upon  your  large  ex¬ 
perience  and  wide  field  of  observation,  upon 
the  following  points: 

1.  Is  such  an  Agenc)1-,  in  your  judgment, 
desirable  ? 

2.  Is  it  easily  practicable? 

3.  Would  the  good  resulting  from  its  -work 
probably  bo  of  such  an  amount,  and  so  evi¬ 
dent,  as  to  justify  the  cost  of  maintaining  ? 

4.  From  your  knowledge  of  the  Sanitary 
Commission  as  the  “Trustees  ”  of  the  people’s 
money,  and  the  executors  of  their  will, 
would' this  work  seem  to  you  to  hold  a  legiti¬ 
mate  and  important  place  among  the 
brunches  of  labor  to  bo  undertaken  for  the 
benetit  of  the  soldiers  and  their  homes? 

I  am,  respectfully, 

Your  obedient  servant, 

FREDERICK  N.  KNAPP, 
Associate  Secretary,  U.  S.  S.  C. 

Reply  of  the  Commissioner  to  Mr. 

Knapp. 

Pension  Office,  1 
Washington,  March  26,  1864.  j 

F.  N.  Knapp,  Esq.,  Associate  Secretary 
United  States  Sanitary  Commission — Sir:  1 
have  carefully  considered  the  subject  pre¬ 
sented  in  your  letter  of  this  day’s  date,  and 
take  great  pleasure  in  saying  that  the  gene- 
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ral  plan  suggested  for  the  extension  of  the 
field  of  labor  already  so  profitably  occupied 
by  the  Sanitary  Commission,  in  aid  of  dis- 
.  charged  soldiers  with  regard  to  pensions  and 
other  claims  against  the^  government,  de¬ 
cidedly  commends  itself  to  my  judgment. 
To  your  several  inquiries  I  reply: 

1.  Such  an  agt^cy  seems  to  me  eminently 
desirable. 

2.  Of  the  practicability  of  the  proposed 
agency  I  entertain  no  doubt.  Under  judi¬ 
cious  organization,  it  will  be  “easily  prac¬ 
ticable.” 

3.  My  experience  has  shown  me  that  the 
protection  thus  afforded  to  Pension  claimants 
would  be  of  great  value,  as  the  more  limited 
operations  of  the  Commission  in  this  direc¬ 
tion  very  clearly  have  been,  and  it  is  my 
belief  that  the  benefits  conferred  would  fully 
justify  the  cost  of  such  an  agency. 

4.  How  far  such  a  laudable  enterprise  may 
be  deemed  to  come  within  the  proper  sphere 
of  the  Sanitary  Commission,  I  would  not 

v  decide  too  confidently:  yet  to  my  mind,  and 
I  believe  to  all  contributors  to  the  funds  of 
the  commission,  such  a  benevolent  work  for 
the  good  of  disabled  soldiers  would  seem 
eminently  appropriate.  I  cannot  doubt  that 
it  will  meet  with  general  approval,  if  entered 
upon  under  discreet  and  efficient  manage¬ 
ment. 

Respectfully,  yours, 

JOS.  H.“  BASSETT,  Com’r. 
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There  can  be  no  higher  authority  upon  the 
subject  than  the  Commissioner  of  Pensions  ; 
and  the  Standing  Committee  of  the  U.  S.  Sani¬ 
tary  Commission  immediately  ordered  the 
establishment  of  a»  Central  Agency  at  Wash¬ 
ington,  D.  C.,  and  sub-agencies  in  every  pro¬ 
minent  place  in  the  loyal  States  of  the  Union, 
through  which  Pensions,  bounties,  Arrears 
of  Pay,  Prize  Money,  and  all  other  military 
and  naval  claims  on  the  government  should 
be  collected,  t oithout  charge  to  the  claimant «. 

The  co-operation  of  all  the  friends  of  dis¬ 
abled  soldiers  and  of  the  dependents  of  those 
who  have  sacrificed  their  lives  in  the  defence 
of  the  countx'y,  is  asked  in  aid  of  this  enter¬ 
prise.  Let  every  loyal  citizen  do  what  he 
can  to  communicate  to  every  disablod  soldier, 
widow,  orphan,  dependent  mother,  or  orphan 
sister,  entitled  to  the  bounty  of  the  govern¬ 
ment,  the  fact  that  the  benevolent  of  the 
loyal  States  have  made  provision  for  secur¬ 
ing  their  claims  without  cost  to  them. 

CTjJLIJM  offices. 

“  Special  Relief"  Office,  No.  389  II  Street, 
Washington,  D.  C.,  where  assistance  is  ren¬ 
dered  in  procuring  Pay,  Pensions,  Bounty, 
Prize  money,  and  arrears  of  Pay  and  Boun¬ 
ty  and  in  various  other  ways. 

New  York  City — 35  Chambers  street. 

New  Orleans,  La. — 96  Julia  street. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y. — 29  Niagara  street. 

Rochester,  N.  Y. — 28  Reynold’s  Arcade. 
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Jamestown,  N.  Y. 

Annapolis,  Md. 

Syracuse,  N.  Y. — Silas  F.  Smith,  Agent. 

Albany,  N.  Y. — McClure  &  Miller,  Agents. 

Beaufort,  S.  C. — Dr.  M.  M.  Marsh,  Agent. 

Corinna,  Maine--Freeraan  Knowles,  Agent. 

Levant,  Maine — T.  H.  Wiggin,  Agent. 

Paris,  Maine — William  A.  Podgin,  Agent. 

St.  Paul's,  Minn. — Col.  Oscar  Malmross, 
Agent. 

Springfield,  Maine — A.  D.  Clark,  Agent. 

Elmira,  N.  Y. — Mrs.  Charles  B.  Stuart, 
Agent. 

Amity,  Penn. 

Philadelphia,  Penn. — W.  N.  Ashman,  So¬ 
licitor,  1307  Chestnut  St, 

m  THE  HEAT). 

The  Sanitary  Commission  employs  agents 
whose  duty  it  is  to  bury  the  dead,  register  in 
a  book  the  names  of  the  deceased,  the  com¬ 
panies  and  regiments  to  which  they  belonged, 
and  to  place  a  head  board,  properly  in¬ 
scribed,  at  each  grave. 

This  cannot  be  done  systematically  with  a 
moving  campaign,  but  at  Post  hospitals,  Ac. 
it  is  done  wherever  practicable.  Any  field 
agent  of  the  Commission  will  cheerfully  ren¬ 
der  what  assistance  he  can  to  aid  the  friends 
of  deceased  soldiers  in  identifying  the  ro- 
mains  of  the  lost. 

HO  ST  IT AL  1)  [RECTORY. 

The  Sanitary  Commission  has  made  ar- 
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rangements  for  supplying  information  gra¬ 
tuitously,  with  regard  to  patients  in  all  the 
United  States  General  Hospitals. 

For  information  relative  to  patients  in  the 
Hospitals  in  New  York,  New  Jersey,  the 
New  England  States,  Eastern  Virginia., 
Maryland,  District  of  Columbia,  North  Caro¬ 
lina,  South  Carolina,  Florida  and  Louisia¬ 
na,  address  “  Office  of  Sanitary  Commission, 
Washington,  D.  C.” 

“  For  the  Hospitals  in  Pennsylvania,  ad¬ 
dress,  “  Office  of  Sanitary  Commission,  No. 
1307  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia.” 

For  the  Hospitals  in  Western  Virginia, 
Ohio,  Indiana,  Illinois,  Missouri,  Iowa,  Ken¬ 
tucky,  Tennessee,  Mississippi,  and  Arkansas, 
address  “  Office  of  Sanitary  Commi^ion, 
Louisville,  Ivy.” 

In  all  cases,  the  name,  rank,  company,  and 
regiment  of  the  person  inquired  for  should 
bo  given,  and  where  he  was  when  he  was 
last  heard  from.  If  the  application  is  by 
letter,  the  answer  will  be  sent  by  return  of 
mail ;  if  in  person,  it  will  be  answered  at 
once  ;  or  if  by  telegraph,  an  answer  will  be 
sent  immediately  at  the  inquirer’s  expense. 

J Soldiers’  Aid  Societies,  clergymen, 
editors,  and  others,  can  scarce^  serve  the 
cause  of  humanity  more  effectually  than  by 
frequently  and  widely  disseminating  a  know¬ 
ledge  of  the  above,  among  those  who  have 
friends  in  the  army. 
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JYJLll JVT XGS  TO  SOLDIERS. 

1.  Beware  of  persons  offering  to  help  you, 
unless  you  are  sure  they  belong  to  some  re¬ 
sponsible  relief  association.  The  camps,  and 
especially  the  cities,  railway  stations,  cars 
and  boats  are  full  of  'pretended  friends  of 
soldiers,  and  there  are  hundreds  of  soldiers 
robbed  every  week  by  these  impostors. 

2.  Beware  of  runners  offering  to  sell  you 
railroad  tickets  at  reduced  prices. 

3.  Beware  of  unauthorized  men  who  desire 
to  take  you  to  claim  agents.  They  are  not 
to  be  trasted. 

4.  Beware  of  clothing  stores,  near  the  pay 
offices,  and  of  “hawkers”  who  try  to  induce 
you  to  buy.  Many  of  these  dealers  sell  poor 
garments  at  exorbitant  prices.  There  is  no 
dress  so  honorable  for  a  soldier  to  wear  on 
his  return  home,  as  the  worn  and  soiled 
clothes,  in  which  he  has  fought  the  battles 
of  his  country. 

5.  Beware  of  restaurants  and  saloons.  The 
government  at  the  Rests,  and  the  Sanitary 
Commission  at  its  Homes  and  Lodges,  will 
give  you  all  the  food  you  need.  At  the 
saloons,  soldiers  are  very  often,  by  being  in¬ 
duced  to  take  a  single  glass  of  beer,  drugged 
and  made  unconscious,  and  all  their  money 
taken  from  them.  Beware  of  all  liquor 
shops ! 

6.  Beware  of  trusting  your  money  to  other 
soldiers,  or  to  fellow  travelers  for  safe  keep- 
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mg.  If  you  are  afraid  of  losing  it,  hand  it 
to  some  agent  of  the  Sanitary  Commission, 
at  the  Homes  and  Lodges,  who  will  give  you 
a  receipt  for  it,  and  send  it  to  you  by  a  draft 
to  your  home. 

7.  Beware  of  laying  down  your  knapsack, 
blankets,  &o.,  carelessly  and  without  a  mark 
upon  them.  Keep  your  eye  on  your  baggage, 
and  be  sure  to  paste  a  mark  on  each  piece. 
Suitable  mai’ks  will  be  furnished  you,  if  you 
ask  for  them  at  any  of  the  Relief  Stations  of 
the  Sanitary  Commission. 

ARTIFICIAL  LIMBS. 

It  will  interest  all  soldiers,  and  especially 
those  who  have  been  unfortunate  enough  to 
lose  a  limb,  to  know  that  ample  provision 
has  been  made  by  the  government  for  sup¬ 
plying  every  soldier  who  has  experienced  this 
loss,  with  the  best  substitute  art  can  supply. 

As  this  proposes  to  be  a  “  guide  book”  it 
is  proper  that  all  information  necessary  to 
enable  the  soldier  to  avail  himself  of  this 
bounty,  should  be  found  in  it. 

The  following  instructions  are  given  to  en¬ 
able  you  to  proceed  regularly  in  procuring 
an  artificial  limb : 

Statement. 

The  Surgeon-General  requires  a  Statement 
of  the  following  facts  in  the  case  of  each  ap¬ 
plicant  for  an  Artificial  Limb  at  the  expense 
of  the  United  States  Government. 

1.  Arm  or  Leg  (Right  or  Left)  wanted. 

2  Point  of  Amputation. 
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3.  Nature  of  injury. — Battle. 

4.  Amputation,  when  performed. 

5.  “  on  field  or  in  hospital. 


6.  Length  of  time  between  injury  and  am¬ 
putation. 

7.  Nature  of  operation,  flap  or  circular. 

8.  Size  of  the  stump  compared  with  some 
portion  of  sound  limb. 

9.  General  condition  of  the  stump,  per¬ 
fectly  healed  or  not, 

10.  *  Length  of  time  between  amputation 
and  fitting  artificial  limb. 

11.  *  Usefulness  of  the  new  limb,  as  long 
as  under  observation. 

12.  Post  Office  address,  where  letters  majr 
reach  the  person  after  departure  from  hos¬ 
pital. 

Regiment  Rank  of  applicant. 

Colonel.  Name. 

Captain. 


Company. 

Surgeon. 


Should  the  answers  to  these  questions  be 
satisfactory,  you  will  be  furnished  with  cer¬ 
tificate  as  follows : 


Office,  Medical  Director,  U.  S.  A.,  186 

Sir  : — Please  furnish  the  bearer, 


with  an  Artificial 


and  charge  to  the 


United  States. 


Surgeon  U.  S.  A.,  Medical  Director, 
Department . 

*  Fill  every  blank  space  above,  except  Nos.  10  and 
11,  which  will  be  filled  on  delivery  of  the  limb. 
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After  discharge  from  the  service,  in  addi¬ 
tion  to  the  answers  to  the  foregoing  ques¬ 
tions,  it  is  necessary  to  appear  before  a 
magistrate  and  make  the  following 
Affidavit. 


. . . 88. 

Personally  appeared 
late  a  in  Company  Regt. 

who,  being  duly  sworn  according  to  law, 
says,  that  he  lost  his  in  the  military 

service  of  the  United  States,  and  has  never 
received  an  Artificial  Limb  at  the  expense  of 
the  United  States  Government. 

Subscribed  and  sworn  before  me  this 
day  of  A.  D.  186 

. . . ..Justice  of  the  Peace. 

The  parties  who  are  authorized  by  the  Go¬ 
vernment  to  furnish  Artificial  Limbs  are 
named  below,  and  the  soldier  may  make  his 
own  choice. 

Arms. — Marvin  Lincoln,  Boston,  Mass. 

E.  Spellfrberg,  Philadelphia. 

D.  W.  Kocbe,  Philadelphia. 

Wm.  Scej  ho  <fc  Son,  New  York,  for  ampu¬ 
tation  below  elbow. 

H.  A.  Gildea,  Philada.,  amp.  at  wrist. 

B.  F.  Palmer,  Philada.,  soldiers  to  pay  all 
over  fifty  dollars  that  the  arms  cost. 

Legs. — B.  F.  Palmer,  Philada.  &  N.  York. 

W.  Scepho  &  Son,  New  York. 

B.  W.  Jewett,  Washington,  D.  C. 

C.  Stafford,  Chicago,  Ill. 

E.  D.  Hudson,  New  York. 

D.  Bly,  N.  York,  Rochester  &  Cincinnati. 
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SOLDIERS'  AD  SOCIETIES. 


The  source  of  supply  upon  which  the 
Sanitary  Commission  chiefly  depends  for  its 
support,  is  found  in  the  Soldiers’  Aid  Socie¬ 
ties  which  have  been  organized  in  all  the 
loyal  States. 

Every  soldier  should  know  that  in  almost 
every  county  in  the  non-rebellious  States  the 
women  are  at  work  in  behalf  of  the  army 
and  navy. 

Every  week  witnesses  meetings  of  these 
loyal  women,  who  sew,  and  knit,  and  pre¬ 
pare  delicacies  for  the  sick  and  wounded  in 
hospital.  They  are  not  informal  meetings, 
for  mere  social  enjoyment  and  a  little  work 
for  the  soldier,  but  they  are  well  organized, 
with  constitutions  and  officers.  They  have 
their  “  collecting  committees  ”  to  collect 
funds  to  buy  flannels,  yarn,  <fcc.,  and  their 
“  cutting  committees”  to  cut  the  material  to 
be  made  into  garments,  and  their  “  distri¬ 
buting  committees”  to  divide  this  work 
among  the  members,  and  their  “  packing 
committees”  to  pack  articles  that  are  made 
or  contributed  into  boxes  or  barrels.  Thus 
at  their  meeting  rooms,  in  their  kitchens  and 
parlors  at  home,  and  in  their  social  visitings, 
are  the  soldiers  talked  about,  and  provided 
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for,  as  none  can  do  but  the  good  wives,  and 
mothers,  and  sisters,  whose  blessing  follows 
the  army  and  navy  in  all  their  wanderings 
and  trials. 

“ALEUT  CLUBS.’9 

The  children  also  are  at  work.  They  are 
formed  into  alert  clubs,  for  the  purpose  of 
collecting  money  and  supplies.  The  little 
boys  gather  fruit  from  the  fields  and  dry  it. 
The  little  girls  make  slippers  and  quilts, 
and  all  do  a  share  of  generous  service  in  be¬ 
half  of  the  country  and  its  defenders. 

Cll  URCHES. 

Scarcely  a  church-meeting  is  held  among 
all  the  Union-loving  people  where  the  sol¬ 
diers,  aud  sailors,  the  nation,  its  leaders,  and 
people,  are  not  habitually  remembered  in 
prayer,  and  committed  to  the  guidance  of 
that  good  Providence  by  which  we  are  con¬ 
tinually  sustained.  There  is  no  part  of  all 
our  peoplo  that  does  not  remember  the  sol¬ 
dier  to  do  him  good. 

Many  churches  have  their  aid  societies  in 
addition  to  such  as  are  formed  without  refer¬ 
ence  to  denominational  ties.  All  churches 
of  every  name  are  in  the  cause,  and  each  is 
represented  in  the  efforts  of  the  Sanitary 
Commission. 

-  FAIRS. 

Many  fairs  have  been  held,  and  much 
money  raised,  most  of  which  has  been  con¬ 
tributed  to  the  Sanitary  Commission  :  and 
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you  may  ask  where  it  has  gone  to.  The  an¬ 
swer  is.  it  has  fed  tens  of  thousands  of  hun¬ 
gry  soldiers.  It  has  put  upon  the  shirering 
limbs  of  thousands  more,  new  flannel  gar¬ 
ments.  It  has  carried  comfort  to  many 
thousands  in  hospitals.  It  has  collected  tens 
of  thousands  of  dollars  of  back  pay  for  dis¬ 
charged  men.  It  has  raised  tens  of  thou¬ 
sands  of  pension  and  bounty  money  for  des¬ 
titute  families  who  have  been  left  without 
husbands  or  fathers.  It  has  kept  a  Hospital 
Directory,  by  which  many  thousand  families 
have  been  able  to  find  their  friends  in  dis¬ 
tant  hospitals.  It  has  sent  many  thousands 
of  dollars  worth  of  food  and  nourishment  to 
Union  prisoners  within  the  rebel  lines,  and 
when  they  have  returned  to  our  lines  again, 
it  has  met  them  with  food,  medicine,  cloth¬ 
ing  and  advice.  It  has  saved  thousands  of 
lives  in  the  trenches  by  aiding  in  the  supply 
of  fresh  vegetables.  It  has  kept  thousands 
of  people  at  home  from  being  drafted,  by 
contributing  what  it  could  toward  the  health 
and  vigor  of  the  veterans  in  the  field.  To  do 
all  this,  it  has  spent  during  the  last  six 
months  alone  more  than  a  million  and  a  half 
of  money  ($263,000  per  month.) 

It  has  issued  its  publications  and  reports, 
and  told  the  people  through  its  official  chan¬ 
nels  what  it  is  doing,  and  how  the  money  is 
being  spent. 

It  has  sent  tens  of  thousands  of  letters 
from  the  army  to  friends  at  home  without 
cost  to  the  soldier. 
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It  has  strengthened  the  confidence  of  sol¬ 
diers  and  people  in  good  government,  and 
cultivated  everywhere  the  idea  of  union  and 
loyalty.  In  doing  this,  it  has  not  taken 
sides  with  either  party,  but  rising  above  all 
parties  and  all  sectional  feeling,  has  advocated 
the  great  principles  of  humanity,  and  exhib¬ 
ited  the  teachings  and  faith  of  the  gospel  in 
its  comprehensive  work. 
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DEVOTIONAL. 

1  Gloi'y  Begun  Below . 

COME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  your  joys  be  known  ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

That  never  knew  our  God ; 

But  favorites  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below : 

Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow 

4  The  hiU  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 
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5  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 

We’re  marching  through  Immanuel’s  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


2 


God  is  TjOVC.  C.  M!. 


COME,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord  ! 

And  raise  your  souls  above  ; 

Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord 
To  sing  that — God  is  love. 

2  This  precious  truth  Ilis  word  declares, 
And  all  His  mercies  prove  ; 

While  Christ,  th’  atoning  Lamb,  appears 
To  show  that — God  is  love. 


2  Behold  His  loving-kindness  waits 
For  those  who  from  Him  rove, 

And  calls  for  mercy  reach  their  hearts, 
To  teach  them — God  is  love. 

4  The  work  begurTfs  carried  on, 

By  power  from  heaven  above  ; 

And  every  step,  from  first  to  last, 
Proclaims  that — God  is  love. 

5  Oh  !  may  we  all,  while  here  below, 
This  best  of  blessings  prove; 

Till  warmer  hearts,  in  brighter  worlds, 
Shall  shout  that — God  is  love. 


3  Evening  Memorials.  Ii.  !M. 

THUS  far  the  Lord  has  led  mo  on ; 

Thus  far  Ilis  power  prolongs  my  days  ; 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  His  grace. 
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2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ; 

Bat  He  forgives  my  follies  past; 

He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

1  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 

While  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
And  wait  Thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 

With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 
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Come  to  Me.  L.  7VT. 


VT7ITH  tearful  eyes  I  look  around, 

V V  Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea: 
Yet  'midst  the  gloom,  I  hear  a  sound, 

A  heavenly  whisper,  “  Come  to  Me." 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest — 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee : 

0  !  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed, 

How  sweet  the  bidding,  “  Come  to  Me." 

3  When  nature  shudders,  loth  to  part 
From  all  I  love,  enjoy,  and  see; 

When  a  faint  chill  steals  o'er  my  heart, 

A  sweet  voice  utters,  “  Come  to  Me." 

4  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die; 
Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee ; 

Heavenward  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 

I  am  thy  portion,  “  Come  to  Me." 
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O  Praise  to  the  Redeemer.  C.  M 

0FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  dear  Redeemer's  praise — 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 

The  triumphs  of  His  grace  ! 

2  My  gi*acious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 

To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honors  of  Thy  name. 

3  Jesus  !  the  name  that  calms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 

’Tis  music  in  the  sinner’s  ears ; 

’Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 


O  Resignation.  C.  M 

FATHER  ;  whate’er  of  earthly  bliss 
Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 

Accepted  at  Thy  throne  of  grace, 

Let  this  petition  rise. 

2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free  ! 

The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 

And  make  me  live  to  Thee.. 

3  “  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 
My  life  and  death  attend ; 

Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey’s  end.” 


A*  3 
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(  Reliance  on  God.  G.  P.  M. 

0LORD  !  how  happy  should  we  he 
If  we  could  cast  our  care  on  Thee — 

If  we  from  self  could  rest ; 

And  feel  at  heart,  that  One  above, 

In  perfect  wisdom,  perfect  love, 

Is  working  for  the  best. 

2  How  far  from  this  our  daily  life  ! 

Ever  disturbed  by  anxious  strife, 

By  sudden,  wild  alarms  ; 

Oh,  could  we  but  relinquish  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fall 
On  Thy  Almighty  arms  ! 

3  Could  we  but  kneel,  and  cast  our  load, 
E'en  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God, 

Then  rise  with  lightened  cheer — 

Sure  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  famished  raven's  cry, 

Will  hear,  in  that  we  fear ! 
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A.  Closer  Walk. 


0FOR,  a  closer  walk  with  God  ! 

A  calm  and  heav’nly  frame  ! 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  ! 


C.  M. 


2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  Hisword-?  "** 
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3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  ! 
How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 

But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 

I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate’er  that  idol  be, 

Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 


V/  Daily  Dvavldeuce.  L.  1VL 

BE  still,  my  heart !  these  anxious  cares 
To  thee  are  burdens,  thorns,  and  snares 
They  cast  dishonor  on  thy  Lord, 

And  contradict  his  gracious  word. 

2  Brought  safely  by  His  hand  thus  far, 
Why  wilt  thou  now  give  place  to  fear  ? 

How  canst  thou  want  if  He  provide, 

Or  lose  thy  way  with  such  a  Guide  ? 

3  Did  ever  trouble  yet  befall, 

And  He  refuse  to  hear  thy  call  ? 

And  has  He  not  His  promise  past, 

That  thou  shalt  overcome  at  last  ? 

4  He  who  has  helped  me  hitherto 
Will  help  me  all  my  journey  through, 

And  give  mo  daily  cause  to  raise 
New  trophies  to  His  endless  praise. 


V0- 


o' 
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5  Though  rough  and  thorny  be  the  road, 
It  leads  thee  home,  apace,  to  God : 

Then  count  thy  present  trials  small, 

For  heaven  will  make  amends  for  all. 


10 


The  Only  Hefugc.  1?.  !M. 


JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 

While  the  billows  near  me  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high  : 

Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past,  .  • 

Safe  into  the  haven  guide  ; 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none — 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 

Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  ; 

All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring  ; 

Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want, 

Boundless  love  in  Thee  I  find. 

Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 

Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 

Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am — 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4 


* 


50 


DEVOTIONAL. 


11  Trust  in  God.  C.  M 

OTHAT  I  knew  the  secret  place 
Where  I  might  find  my  God  ! 

I’d  spread  my  wants  before  His  face, 

And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2  I’d  tell  Him  how  my  sins  arise  ; 

What  sorrow «•  I  sustain  ; 

How  grace  decays,  and  comfort  dies, 

And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3  Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  distress, 

And  banish  every  fear; 

He  calls  thee  to  His  throne  of  grace, 

To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 


rz  What  is  Prayer?  C.  M 

PRAYER  is  the  soul’s  sincere  desire, 
Unuttered  or  expressed  : 

The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear; 

The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 

Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 
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4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner’s  voice 
Returning  from  his  ways, 

While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 

And  say — “  Behold,  he  prays.’ 

'  5  Prayer  is  the  Christian’s  vital  breath, 

The  Christian’s  native  air, 

His  watchword  at  the  gate  of  death  ; 

He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 


[By  permission  from  W.  B.  Bradbury.] 


Street  Hour  of  Prayer .  L. 


SWEET  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 
prayer, 

That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 

And  bids  me  at  my  Father’s  throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known  : 

In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 

And  oft  escaped  the  tempter’s  snare 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer, 
May  I  thy  consolation  share, 

Till  from  Mount  Pisgah’s  lofty  height 
I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight: 

This  robe  of  flesh  I’ll  drop,  and  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize, 

And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air, 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 
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Watchfulness. 

S.  M. 

A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have  ; 

ii-  A  God  to  glorify ; 

A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 

And  lit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  oalling  to  fulfil ; 

0  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master’s  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live ; 

And  0  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  Thyself  rely  ; 

Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray 
T  shall  forever  die. 


15  Wholly  Thine.  6S  &  4s. 

MY  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 

Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine : 

Now  hear  me  while  I  pray  ; 

Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 

0  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  Thine. 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  .* 

My  zeal  inspire, 


t 
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As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 

0  may  my  love  to  Thee 

Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be — 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life’s  dark  maze  I  tread, 

And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide; 

Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 

Wipe  sorrow’s  tears  away, 

Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life’s  transient  dream, 

When  death’s  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o’er  me  roll ; 

Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 

Fear  and  distress  remove  ; 

0  bear  me  safe  above — 

A  ransomed  soul. 


16  Clinging  to  the  Cross.  0  lines  7s. 

ROCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flow’d, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, — 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, — 

Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, — 

These  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 

Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone; 

In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 

Simply  to  the  cross  I  cling. 


<4° 
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3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, — 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Lqt  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


s.  M 


MY  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ; 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 

The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  Thee  from  the  skies. 

2  0  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 

The  battle  ne’er  give  o’er ; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 

And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne’er  think  tho  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down; 

Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done, 

Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 

He’ll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 

To  His  divine  abode. 

18  Watch  and  l*ray.  C  M! 

ALAS,  what  hourly  dangers  rise ! 

When  snares  beset  my  way  ! 

To  heaven  oh  let  me  lift  mine  eyes, 

And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 
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2  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain, 
And  melt  in  flowing  tears  ! 

My  weak  resistance ! — ah,  how  vain  ! 

How  strong  my  foes  and  fears ! 

8  0  gracious  God  !  in  whom  I  live, 

My  feeble  efforts  aid  ; 

Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive, 
Though  trembling  and  afraid. 

4  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope, 
When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 

And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up, 

Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail. 

5  0  keep  me  in  Thy  heavenly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee; 

And  let  me  never,  never  stray 
From  happiness  and  Thee. 


JOooking  Home.  C.  jElL 


WHEN  grief  and  anguish  press  me  down, 
And  hope  and  comfort  flee, 

I  cling,  0  Father,  to  Thy  throne, 

And  stay  my  heart  on  Thee. 

CHORUS. 

Looking  home,  looking  home, 

Toward  the  heavenly  mansions 
Jesus  hath  prepared  for  me 
In  His  Father’s  kingdom. 

2  When  death  invades  my  peaceful  home, 
The  sundered  ties  shall  be 
A  closer  bond,  in  time  to  come, 

To  bind  my  heart  to  Thee. 
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3  Lord,  not  my  will,  but  Thine  be  done  ! 

My  soul,  from  fear  set  free, 

Her  faith  shall  anchor  at  Thy  throne. 
And  trust  alone  in  Thee. 


20  Submission.  S.  M.  Double. 

I  WANT  a  heart  to  pray — 

To  pray,  and  never  cease ; 

Never  to  murmur  at  Thy  stay, 

Or  wish  my  suff  ’rings  less. 

This  blessing,  above  all — 

Always  to  pray — I  want; 

Out  of  the  deep  on  Thee  to  call, 

And  never,  never  faint. 

2  I  want  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim — 

Unmoved  by  threat’ning  or  reward,  • 

To  Thee  and  Thy  great  name; 

A  jealous,  just  concern 

For  Thine  immortal  praise; 

A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 
And  glorify  Thy  grace. 

3  I  rest  upon  Thy  word — 

The  promise  is  for  me; 

My  succor  and  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  Thee ; 

But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  romove, 

Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  Thy  perfect  love. 
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Just  as  I  Am.  L.  M. 


JUST  as  I  am — without  one  plea, 

But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

And  that  Thou  bidst  me  come  to  Thee, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am — and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

3  Just  as  I  am — though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt — 

“  Fightings  within,  and  fears  without,” 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind — 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 

Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find ; 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

5  Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 


6  Just  as  I  am — Thy  love,  I  own, 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  and  Thine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 


zz  Sustaining  Strength.  8s  &  7S- 

HOLY  Father,  Thou  hast  taught  me 
I  should  live  to  Thee  alone; 
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Year  by  year  Thy  hand  hath  brought  me 
On  through  clangers  oft  unknown. 

When  I  wandered  Thou  hast  found  me ; 
When  I  doubted,  sent  me  light ; 

Still  Thine  arm  has  been  around  me, 

All  my  paths  were  in  Thy  sight. 

2  In  the  world  will  foes  assail  me 
Craftier,  stronger  far  than  I ; 

And  the  strife  may  never  fail  me, 

Well  I  know,  before  I  die. 

Therefore,  Lord,  I  oome,  believing 
Thou  can'st  give  the  power  I  need ; 

Through  the  prayer  of  faith  receiving 
Strength — the  Spirit’s  strength,  indeed. 

3  I  would  trust  in  Thy  protecting, 

Wholly  rest  upon  Thine  arm ; 

Follow  wholly  Thy  directing, 

Thou,  mine  only  guard  from  harm  ! 

Keep  me  from  mine  own  undoing, 

Help  me  turn  to  Thee  when  tried, 

Still  my  footsteps,  Father,  viewing, 

Keep  me  ever  at  Thy  side ! 


Victorious  Faith.  C-  ]VI- 


0FOR  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
Though  press’d  by  every  foe; 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe  ; — 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 
Beneath  the  chast’ning  rod; 

But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 

Will  lean  upon  its  God; — 
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3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 
When  tempest!  rage  without; 

That  when  in  d;i*iger  knows  no  fear, 

In  darkness  feels  no  doubt; — 

4  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 

And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 

We’ll  taste,  e’en  here,  the  hallow’d  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 


Thy  Will  be  Done. 


MY  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 

Far  from  my  home,  on  life’s  rough  way, 
0  !  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 

“  Thy  will  be  done.” 

2  If  thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize, — it  ne’er  was  mine ; 

I  only  yield  Thee  what  was  thine ; — 

“  Thy  will  be  done.” 

3  E’en  if  again  I  ne’er  should  see 
The  friend  more  dear  than  life  to  me, 

Ere  long  we  both  shall  be  with  Thee ; — 

“  Thy  will  be  done.” 


4  Should  pining  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay, 

My  Father,  still  I  strive  to  say, 

“  Thy  will  be  done.” 

5  If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest. 
My  God,  to  thee  I  leave  the  rest, — 

“  Thy  will  be  done.” 
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6  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 

Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

u  Thy  will  be  done.” 

7  Then  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I’ll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

“Thy  will  be  done.” 


25 


Safety  vn  God.  8s,  7s  &  4s. 


GENTLY,  Lord,  0  gently  lead  us 
Thro’  this  lowly  vale  of  tears, 
And,  0,  Lord,  in  mercy  give  us 
Thy  rich  grace  in  all  our  fears. 

0,  refresh  us — 

0,  refresh  us  with  Thy  grace. 


2  Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  us, 
From  without  and  from  within, 
Jesus  says  He’H  ne’er  forget  us, 

But  will  save  from  every  sin. 
Therefore  praise  Him — 

Praise  the  great  Redeemer’s  name. 


3  Though  distresses  now  attend  thee, 
And  thou  tread’st  the  thorny  road, 
His  right,  hand  shall  still  defend  thee ; 
Soon  He’ll  bring  thee  home  to  God! 
Therefore  praise  Him — 

Praise  the  great  Redeemer’s  name. 
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26  The  Pilgrim's  Guide.  8S  7s  &  4S- 

GUIDE  me,  0  thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land  : 

I  am  weak  but  thou  art  mighty  ; 

Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand  ; 

Bread  of  heaven, 

Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 


2  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  : 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current ; 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan’s  side : 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 


The  Tying  Hour.  8S  &  6S. 


FATHER,  when  thy  child  is  dying, 

On  the  bed  of  anguish  lying, 

Then,  my  every  want  supplying, 

To  me  thy  love  display  ! 

2  Ere  my  soul  its  bonds  hath  broken, 

Grant  some  bright  and  cheering  token, 

That  for  me  the  words  are  spoken, 

“  Thy  sins  are  washed  away  !” 

3  When  the  lips  are  dumb  which  blessed  me, 
And  withdrawn  the  hand  that  pressed  me, 
Then  let  sweeter  sounds  arrest  me, 

To  call  my  soul  away  ! 

4  Guide  me  to  that  world  of  spirits, 

Where,  through  thine  atoning  merits, 

Ev’n  thy  weakest  child  inherits 
The  joys  which  ne’er  decay. 
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Daily  Mercies.  L.  3VE. 


NEW  every  morning  is  the  love 

Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove; 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought, 
Restored  to  life,  and  power,  and  thought. 


2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 

Hover  around  us  while  we  pray  ; 

New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 

New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

3  Old  friends,  old  scenes  will  lovelier  be. 

As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see  ; 

Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 


4  Only,  0  Lord  in  Thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above, 

And  keep  us  this,  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 


Invitation  to  -Grayer.  S.  1VL 


COME  at  the  morning  hour, 

Come,  let  us  kneel  and  pray ; 
Prayer  is  the  Christian  pilgrim’s  staff 
To  walk  with  God  all  day. 


2  At  noon,  beneath  the  Rock 
Of  Ages,  rest  and  pray; 

Sweet  is  that  shelter  from  the  sun 
In  the  weary  heat  of  day. 
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3  At  evening,  in  thy  home, 

Around  its  altar,  pray  ; 

And  finding  there  the  house  of  God, 

With  heaven  then  close  the  day. 

• 

4  When  midnight  vails  our  eyes, 

0,  it  is  sweet  to  say, 

I  sleep,  but  my  heart  waketh,  Lord  ! 

With  Thee  to  watch  and  pray. 


Secret  Prayer.  7  s  &  6S- 


GO  when  the  morning  shineth, 
Go,  when  the  noon  is  bright, 
Go,  when  the  eve  declineth, 

Go,  in  the  hush  of  night ; 

Go,  with  pure  mind  and  feeling, 
Put  earthly  thoughts  away, 
And,  in  God’s  presence  kneeling, 
Do  thou  in  secret  pray. 


2  Remember  all  who  love  thee, 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee; 

Pray,  too,  for  those  who  hate  thee, 
If  any  such  there  be ; 

Then  for  thyself,  in  meekness, 

A  blessing  humbly  claim  ; 

And  blend  with  each  petition 
Thy  great  Redeemer’s  name. 


3  Or,  if ’t  is  e’er  denied  thee 
In  solitude  to  pray, 

Should  holy  thoughts  come  o’er  thee, 
When  friends  are  round  thy  way, 
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E’en  then,  the  silent  breathing 
Thy  spirit  lifts  above, 


Will  reach  His  throne  of  glory, 
Where  dwells  eternal  love. 


31 


Unceasing  Prayer.  L.  TVT- 


HEN,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies, 


*  y  The  morning  light  salutes  mine  eyes, 
Oh !  Sun  of  righteousness  divine, 

On  me  with  beams  of  mercy  shine ; 

Oh  !  chase  the  clouds  of  guilt  away, 

And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  When  each  day’s  scenes  and  labors  close, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 

With  pardoning  mercy,  riohly  blest, 

Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest  ! 

And  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 

0  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies  ! 

3  And  at  my  life’s  last  setting  sun, 

My  conflicts  o’er,  my  labors  done, 

Jesus  !  Thy  heavenly  radiance  shed, 

To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed — 

And  from  death’s  gloom  my  spirit  raise, 

To  see  Thy  face,  and  sing  Thy  praise. 


TnitO’  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us, 
Now  we  lay  us  down  to  rest, 

Thro’  the  silent  watches  guard  us, 

Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest ; 
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Jesus  now  our  Saviour  be. 

Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  Thee. 

2  Pilgrims  thro’  this  world  and  strangers, 
Toiling  in  the  midst  of  foes. 

Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers, 

And  our  trust  in  Thee  repose  ; 

And  when  life’s  short  day  is  past, 

Rest  with  Thee  in  heav’n  at  last. 


Abide  with-  Me. 


LOs. 


ABIDE  with  me  !  Fast  ealls  the  eventide. 
The  darkness  deepens— Lord,  with  me 
abide ! 

When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  0  abide  with  me ! 


2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life’s  little  day  : 
Earth’s  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away’ 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see ; 

0  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me ! 

3  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour ; 
What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter’s 

power  ? 

Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
On  to  the  close,  0  Lord,  abide  with^me! 


Communion  ivith  God. 


SOFTLY,  now,  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away ; 
5 
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Free  from  care,  from  labor  free, 

Lord  !  I  would  commune  with  Thee. 

2  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away; 

Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord  to  dwell  with  Thee. 


Tarry  with  Me.  8s  & 


TARRY  with  me,  0  my  Saviour, 

For  the  day  is  passing  by  ; 

See,  the  shades  of  eArening  gather, 

And  the  night  is  drawing  nigh. 

2  Many  friends  were  gathered  round  me 
In  the  bright  days  of  the  past ; 

But  the  grave  has  closed  above  them, 
And  I  linger  here  at  last. 

3  Deeper,  deeper  grow  the  shadows ; 

Paler  now  the  glowing  West; 

Swift  the  night  of  death  advances; 

Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest? 

4  Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying, 
Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  Thee  ; 

Tarry  with  me  through  the  darkness  ! 
While  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  me. 

5  Tarr^  with  me,  0  my  Saviour  ; 

Lay  my  head  upon  Thy  breast 
Till  the  morning ;  then  awake  me — 
Morning  of  eternal  rest. 
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36 


Paternal  Can'e.  L.  M 


LORY  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 


VJ  For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light : 

Keep  me,  0  keep  me,  King  of  kings. 
Beneath  Thine  own  almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 

The  ill  which  I  this  day  have  done  ; 

That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 

I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Be  Thou  my  guardian,  while  I  sleep, 

Thy  watchful  station  near  me  keep ; 

My  heart  with  love  celestial  fill, 

And  guard  me  from  th’  approach  of  ill. 

4  Lord,  let  my  soul  forever  share 
The  bliss  of  Thy  paternal  care; 

"'Tis  heaven  on  earth,  Tis  heaven  above, 

To  see  Thy  face,  and  sing  Thy  love. 

37  Power  of  Prayer.  C.  3VI.  DoufolG* 

THERE  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps 
Beneath  the  wing  of  night ; 

There  is  an  ear  that  never  shuts, 

When  sink  the  beams  of  light. 

2  There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires. 

When  human  strength  gives  way ; 

There  is  a  love  that  never  fails, 

When  earthly  loves  decay. 

3  That  eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs  ; 

That  arm  upholds  the  sky ; 
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That  ear  is  filled  with  angel  songs; 

That  love  is  throned  on  high. 

4  But  there’s  a  power  which  man  can  wield 
When  mortal  aid  is  rain, 

That  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  reach, 

That  listening  ear  to  gain. 

5  That  power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on  high, 
Through  Jesus,  to  the  throne; 

And  moves  the  hand  which  moves  the  world, 
To  bring  salvation  down. 


Sel  f-  TJcr.a  mi  na  tion.  c.  p.  M. 


AT  evening  to  my  soul  I  say, 

Come,  give  account  for  all  the  day, 

Its  moments  and  its  hours  ! 

What  rightly  thought,  or  said,  or  done, 
What  grace  attained,  or  knowledge  won, 

For  whom  employed  thy  powers  ? 

2  What  dying  sinner  hast  thou  warned, 

And  meekly  prayed,  though  he  hath  scorned, 
That  Christ  would  him  forgive  ? 

In  all  hast  Thou  with  single  eye 
Sought  Christ  alone  to  glorify, 

For  him  alone  to  live  ? 


FADING,  still  fading,  the  last  beam  is 
shining, 

Father  in  heaven  !  the  day  is  deolining, 
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Safety  and  innocence  fly  with  the  light, 

Temptation  and  danger  walk  forth  with  the 
night ; 

From  the  fall  of  the  shade  till  the  morning 
bells  chime, 

Shield  me  from  danger,  save  me  from  crime, 
Father,  have  mercy,  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord,  Amen. 

2  Father  in  heaven,  0  hear  when  we  call; 

Hear,  for  Christ’s  sake,  who  is  Saviour  of  all ; 

Feeble  and  fainting  we  trust  in  Thy  might, 

In  doubting  and  darkness  Thy  love  be  our 
light ; 

Let  us  sleep  on  Thy  breast  while  the  night 
taper  burns, 

Wake  in  Thy  arms  when  morning  returns. 

Father,  etc. 


40  Holy  Memories.  8S  &  7S- 

SILENTLY  the  shades  of  evening 
Gather  round  my  lowly  door; 

Silently  they  bring  before  me 
Faces  I  shall  see  no  more. 

2  0  !  the  lov’d,  the  unforgotten, 

Though  the  world  be  oft  forgot ; 

0  !  the  shrouded  and  the  lonely — 

In  our  hearts  they  perish  not. 

3  Living  in  the  silent  hours, 

Where  our  spirits  only  blend, 

They  unlinked  with  earthly  trouble, 

We,  still  hoping  for  its  end, 
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4  How  such  holy  memories  cluster, 
Like  the  stars  when  storms  are  past; 
Pointing  up  to  that  far  heaven 
We  may  hope  to  gain  at  last. 


8s  &  7s 


Confidence  in  God’s  Protection. 

SAVIOUR  !  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 
Ere  repose  our  eyelids  seal ; 

Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing; 

Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal. 

2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 
Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 
Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us — ■ 

We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary. 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee: 

Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 

Watcheth  where  Thy  people  be. 

4  Should  swift  death  this  night  o’ertake  us, 
And  our  couch  become  our  tomb,  • 

May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 

Clad  in  bright  and  deathless  bloom. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
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42 


God  is  hove. 


L.  M. 


I  CANNOT  always  trace  the  way 

Where  Thou,  Almighty  One,  dost  move; 
But  I  can  always,  always  say, 

That  God  is  love. 

2  When  fear  her  chilling  mantle  throws 
O’er  earth,  my  soul  to  heaven  above, 

As  to  her  native  home,  upsprings, 

For  God  is  love. 

3  When  mystery  clouds  my  darkened  path, 
I’ll  check  my  dread,  my  doubts  reprove, 
In  this  my  soul  sweet  comfort  hath, 

That  God  is  love. 

4  Yes,  God  is  love; — a  thought  like  this 
Can  every  gloomy  thought  remove, 

And  turn  all  tears,  all  woes,  to  bliss, 

For  God  is  love. 

43  •  '  Thi  durance.  8S  §L  5S. 

EVERY  day  hath  toil  and  trouble, 

Every  heart  hath  care ; 

Meekly  bear  thine  own  full  measure, 

And  thy  brother’s  share. 

Fear  not,  shrink  not,  though  the  burden 
Heavy  to  thee  prove  ; 

God  shall  fill  thy  mouth  with  gladness, 

And  thy  heart  with  love. 
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2  Patiently  enduring,  ever 

Let  thy  spirit  be 

Bound,  by  links  that  cannot  sever, 

To  humanity. 

Labor,  wait !  thy  Master  perished 
Ere  His  task  was  done  ; 

Count  not  lost  thy  fleeting  moments — 

Life  hath  but  begun. 

3  Labor !  wait !  though  midnight  shadows 

Gather  round  thee  here, 

And  the  storm  above  thee  lowering 
Fill  thy  heart  with  fear — 

Wait  in  hope  !  the  morning  dawneth 
When  the  night  is  gone, 

And  a  peaceful  rest  awaits  thee 
When  thy  work  is  done. 


44  One  that  is  Near.  5S  &  0S. 

MIDST  sorrow  and  care 
There’s  One  that  is  near 
And  ever  delights  to  relieve  us. 

2  ’T  is  Jesus  our  Friend, 

On  whom  we  depend, 

For  life  and  for  all  its  rich  blessings. 

3  When  trouble  assails, 

His  love  never  fails, 

He  meets  us  with  sweet  consolation. 

4  His  bounties  are  free, 

He  hears  every  plea, 

And  welcomes  the  cry  of  the  needy. 
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5  Blest  mansions  above, 

Prepared  by  His  love, 

Are  waiting  at  last  to  receive  us. 

6  My  Saviour  and  Friend, 

On  whom  I  depend, 

My  heart  shall  forever  adore  Thee. 

45  A.  Faring  Friend.  8  s  &  4S- 


HERE’S  a  Friend  above  all  others — 


-L  0  how  He  loves  ! 

His  is  love  beyond  a  brother’s — 

0  how  He  loves  ! 

Earthly  friends  may  fail  and  leave  us, 

This  day  kind,  the  next  bereave  us, 

But  this  Friend  will  ne’er  deceive  us — 

0  how  He  loves  ! 

2  Blessed  Jesus  !— would’st  thou  know  Him  ? 
0  how  He  loves  ! 

Give  thyself  e’en  this  day  to  Him. 

0  how  He  loves  ! 

Is  it  sin  that  pains  and  grieves  thee  ? 

Doubts  and  trials  do  they  tease  thee  ? 

Jesus  can  from  all  release  thee — 

0  how  He  loves  ! 

3  Love  this  Friend  who  longs  to  save  thee — 
0  how  He  loves  ! 

Dost  thou  love  ?  He  will  not  leave  thee — 

0  how  He  loves  ! 

Think  to  more,  then,  of  to-morrow, 

Take  His  easy  yoke  and  follow, 

Jesus  carries  all  thy  sorrow — 

0  how  He  loves  ! 
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46  Ziov’st  thou  We? 

HARK  !  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord  ; 

’T  is  thy  Saviour — hear  His  word  ; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee, 

“  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov’st  thou  Me  ?” 

2  “  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound  : 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  “  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 

Higher  than  the  heights  above ; 

Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath — 

Free  and  faithful — strong  as  death. 

4  “  Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done  ; 
Partner  of  My  throne  shalt  be  ; 

Say,  poor  sinner  !  lov’st  thou  Me  ?” 


47  Speate  Gently.  C.  M. 

SPEAK  gently — it  is  better  far 
To  rule  by  love  than  fear ; 

Speak  gently — let  no  harsh  word  mar 
The  good  we  may  do  here. 

2  Speak  gently  to  the  young — for  they 
Will  have  enough  to  bear ; 

Pass  through  this  life  as  best  they  may, 

’T  is  full  of  anxious  care. 

3  Speak  gently  to  the  aged  one, 

Grieve  not  the  careworn  heart ; 

The  sands  of  life  are  nearly  run, 

Let  them  in  peace  depart. 
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4  Speak  gently  to  the  erring  ones — 

They  must  have  toiled  in  vain  : 

Perchance  unkindness  made  them  so  ; 

0,  win  them  hack  again ! 

5  Speak  gently- — ’t  is  a  little  thing, 
Dropped  in  the  heart’s  deep  well ; 

The  good,  the  joy,  that  it  may  bring, 
Eternity  shall  tell. 


48  Think  Gently.  C.  M!. 

THINK  gently  of  the  erring  one! 

0,  let  us  not  forget, 

However  darkly  stained  by  sin, 

He  is  our  brother  yet ! 

2  Heir  of  the  same  inheritance, 

Child  of  the  self-same  God, 

He  hath  but  stumbled  in  the  path 
We  have  in  weakness  trod. 

3  Speak  gently  to  the  erring  ones  ! 

We  yet  may  lead  them  back, 

With  holy  words,  and  tones  of  love, 

From  misery’s  thorny  track. 

4  Forget  not,  brother,  thou  hast  sinned. 

And  sinful  yet  may’st  be; 

Deal  gently  with  the  erring  heart, 

As  God  hath  dealt  with  thee. 
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God’s  JPower 


7s. 


HAST  thou  wasted  all  the  powers 
God  for  noble  uses  gave  ? 
Squandered  life’s  most  golden  hours? 
Turn  thee,  brother,  God  can  save  ! 

2  Is  a  mighty  famine  now 
In  thy  heart  and  in  thy  soul ; 
Discontent  upon  thy  brow  ? 

Turn  thee,  God  will  make  thee  whole ! 

3  Fall  before  him  on  the  ground, 

Pour  thy  sorrow  in  His  ear, 

Seek  Him  while  He  may  be  found, 

Call  upon  Him  while  He’s  near. 


Transient  Pleasures.  8s  &  78- 


ELL  us,  wanderer!  wildly  roving 


JL  From  the  path  that  leads  to  peace, 

Pleasure’s  false  enchantment  loving — 
When  will  thy  delusion  cease  ? 

2  Once,  like  thee,  by  joys  surrounded, 
We  could  kneel  at  pleasure’s  shrine  ; 

Then  our  brightest  hopes  were  bounded 
By  delights  as  false  as  thine. 

3  But  those  visions  never  blessed  us — 
Soon  their  fleeting  day  was  o’er ; 

Then  the  world  that  had  caressed  us, 
Charmed  us  with  its  smiles  no  more. 

4  Such  is  pleasure’s  transient  story ; 
Lasting  happiness  is  known 

Only  in  the  path  to  glory, 

In  the  Saviour’s  love  alone. 
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The  Wanderer  Recalled.  C- 
ETURN,  0  wanderer,  return, 


iv  And  seek  thy  Father’s  face; 

Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  burn 
Were  kindled  by  His  grace. 

2  Return,  0  wanderer,  return  ; 

He  hears  thy  humble  sigh : 

He  sees  thy  softened  spirit  mourn. 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  0  wanderer,  return  ; 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live : 

Come  to  His  cross,  and,  grateful,  learn, 
How  Jesus  can  forgive. 

4  Wretched  wanderer,  now  return, 

And  wipe  the  falling  tear  : 

Thy  Father  calls — no  longer  mourn  ; 
’Tis  love  invites  thee  near. 

5  From  all  thy  wanderings  now  return, 
Regain  thy  long-sought  rest : 

The  Saviour's  melting  mercies  yearn 
To  clasp  thee  to  His  breast. 


The  Wander  er’ s  Invitation 


COME  !  said  Jesus’  sacred  voice, 

Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  ehoic 
I  will. guide  you  to  your  home  : 

Weary  wanderer,  hither  come. 

2  Thou,  who  homeless  and  forlorn, 

Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world’s  scorn 
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Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  haste. 

3  Ye,  who  tossed  on  beds  of  pain 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 

Ye  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn  : — 

4  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound ! 
Peace,  that  ever  shall  endure, 

Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 


God  is  T,ove.  8s  &  7s. 


G 


OD  is  love,-  His  mercy  brightens 
All  the  path  in  which  we  rove  ; 


Bliss  He  wakes,  and  woe  he  lightens ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever; 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move ; 

But  His  mercy  waneth  never ; 

God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


3  E’en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth, 

Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove ; 
From  the  gloom  His  brightness  streameth : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above: 
Everywhere  His  glory  shineth  ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
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54  Life’s  Calling.  8s  &  7s. 

TELL  me  not,  in  mournful  numbers, 

Life  is  but  an  empty  dream  ; 

For  the  soul  is  dead  that  slumbers, 

And  things  are  not  what  they  seem. 

2  Life  is  real !  life  i3  earnest ! 

And  the  grave  is  not  its  goal ; 

Dust  thou  art,  to  dust  returnest, 

Was  not  spoken  of  the  soul ! 

3  Xot  enjoyment,  and  not  sorrow, 

Is  our  destined  end  and  way; 

But  to  act,  that  each  to-morrow 
Find  us  further  than  to-day. 

4  Lives  of  true  men  all  remind  us 
We  can  make  our  lives  sublime. 

And,  departing,  leave  behind  us 
Footprints  on  the  sands  of  time; 

5  Footprints  which  perhaps  another, 

Sailing  o’er  life’s  sullen  main, 

A  forlorn  and  shipwrecked  brother, 

Seeing,  shall  take  heart  again. 

6  Let  us,  then,  be  up  and  doing, 

With  a  heart  for  any  fate; 

Siill  achieving,  still  pursuing, 

Learn  to  labor  and  to  wait. 

OO  Redeeming  the  Time.  8s,  7s  &  4S- 

SEE,  the  light  of  truth  is  breaking 
Full  and  clear  on  every  hand, 

And  the  voice  of  mercy  speaking, 

Now  is  heard  through  all  the  land; 
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Firm  and  fearless 
See  the  friends  of  freedom  stand. 

2  Lo,  the  nation  is  arousing 
From  its  slumber  long  and  deep ; 

And  the  friends  of  God  are  waking, 

Never,  never  more  to  sleep 
While  a  bondman 
In  his  chains  remains  to  weep. 

3  Long,  too  long  have  we  been  dreaming 
O’er  our  country’s  sin  and  shame  ; 

Let  us  now,  the  time  redeeming, 

Press  the  helpless  captive’s  claim 
Till,  exulting, 

He  shall  cast  aside  his  chain. 

4  Hark  !  a  Aroice  from  heaven  proclaiming 
Comfort  to  the  mourning  slave  ; 

God  has  heard  him  long  complaining. 

And  extends  his  arm  to  save; 

Proud  oppression 
Soon  shall  find  a  shameful  grave. 


Hriffftt  Cloud  of  . Liberty .  Xi. 


0LORD  !  our  eyes  have  waited  long, 
But  now  a  little  cloud  appears, 
Spreading  and  swelling^as  it  glides 
Onward  into  the  coming  years. 

2  Bright  cloud  of  liberty !  full  soon, 
Far  stretching  from  the  ocean  strand, 
Thy  glorious  folds  shall  spread  abroad, 
Encircling  our  beloved  land. 
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3  Then  shall  a  shout  of  joy  go  up, 

The  wild,  glad  cry  of  freedom,  come 

From  hearts  long  crushed  by  cruel  hands, 
And  songs  from  lips  long  sealed  and  dumb. 

4  And  every  bondsman’s  chain  be  broke. 
And  every  soul  that  moves  abroad 

In  this  wide  realm,  shall  know  and  feel 
The  blessed  liberty  of  God. 


TF7io  is  my  Neighbor?  C.  1VE. 


WHO  is  thy  neighbor?  he  whom  thou 
Hast  power  to  aid  or  bless ; 

Whose  aching  heart  or  burning  brow 
Thy  soothing  hand  may  press. 

2  Thy  neighbor  ?  ’t  is  the  fainting  poor, 
Whose  eye  with  want  is  dim ; 

0  enter  thou  his  humble  door 
With  aid  and  peace  for  him. 

3  Thy  neighbor  ?  he  who  drinks  the  cup 
When  sorrow  drowns  the  brim  ; 

With  words  of  high  sustaining  hope 
Go  thou  and  comfort  him. 

4  Thy  neighbor?  ’t  is  the  weary  slave, 
Fettered  in  mind  and  limb  ; 

He  hath  no  hope  this  side  the  grave  : 

Go  thou  and  ransom  him. 

5  Thy  neighbor?  pass  no  mourner  by; 

Perhaps  thou  canst  redeem 
A  breaking  heart  from  misery  ; 

Go,  share  thy  lot  with  him. 
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The  March  of  Truth „  12s. 


M 


'AY  freedom  speed  onward,  wherever  the 
blood 

Of  the  wronged  and  the  guiltless  is  crying  to 
God ; 

Wherever  from  kindred,  torn  rudely  apart, 
Comes  the  sorrowful  wail  of  the  broken  of 
heart. 


2  Wherever  the  shackles  of  tyranny  bind 
In  silence  and  darkness  the  God-given  mind, 
There,  Lord,  speed  it  onward  !  the  truth  shall 
be  felt, 

The  bonds  shall  be  loosened,  the  iron  will 
melt. 


3  Help  us  turn  from  the  cavil  of  words,  to 
unite 

Once  again  for  the  poor  in  defense  of  the 
right, 

Unappalled  by  the  danger,  the  shame,  or  the 
pain, 

And  counting  each  trial  for  truth  as  our  gain. 


Livinc/  Faith.  C.  3VE. 


OUR  pathway  oft  is  wet  with  tears, 
Our  skies  with  clouds  o’ercast, 
And  worldly  cares  and  worldly  fears 
Go  with  us  to  the  last ; 

Not  to  the  last !  God’s  word  hath  said, 
Could  we  but  read  aright; 

0  pilgrim !  lift  in  hope  thy  head, 

At  eve  it  shall  be  light ! 
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2  Though  earth-born  shadows  now  may 

shroud 

Our  toilsome  path  awhile, 

God’s  blessed  word  can  part  each  cloud, 

And  bid  the  sunshine  smile. 

If  we  but  trust  in  living  faith, 

His  love  and  power  divine, 

Then,  though  our  sun  may  set  in  death 
His  light  shall  round  us  shine. 

3  When  tempest  clouds  are  dark  on  high, 
His  bow  of  love  and  praise 

Shines  beauteous  in  the  vaulted  sky, 

Token  that  storms  shall  cease. 

Then  keep  we  on  with  hope  unchill’d, 

By  faith  and  not  by  sight, 

And  we  shall  own  His  word  fulfilled, 

At  eve  there  shall  be  light ! 

60  Armor  of  God.  S.  M. 

OLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 

And  gird  your  armor  on, 

Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies 
Through  his  eternal  Son. 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts. 

And  in  His  mighty  power, 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Leave  no  unguarded  place, 

Ho  weakness  of  the  soul : 

Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 

And  fortify  the  whole. 
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4  But  above  all  lay  bold 

On  faith’s  victorious  shield  ; 

Armed  with  that  adamant  and  gold, 

Be  sure  to  win  the  field. 

5  Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might, 

With  all  His  strength  endued, 

And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  of  God ; — 

6  That,  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 

You  may  o’ercome  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 


61 


Saving  l/ove, 


MOURN  for  the  thousands  slain, 

The  youthful  and  the  strong ; 
Mourn  for  the  wine-cup’s  fearful  reign, 
And  the  deluded  throng. 

2  Mourn  for  the  tarnished  gem — 

For  reason’s  light  divine, 

Quenched  from  the  soul’s  bright  diadem, 
Where  God  had  bid  it  shine. 

3  Mourn  for  the  ruined  soul — 

Eternal  life  and  light 
Lost  by  the  fiery,  maddening  bowl, 

And  turned  to  hopeless  night. 

4  Mourn  for  the  lost — but  call, 

Call  to  the  strong,  the  free  ; 

Rouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  fall, 
And  to  the  refuge  flee. 
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5  Mourn  for  the  lost — but  pray. 
Pray  to  our  God  above, 

To  break  the  fell  destroyer’s  sway, 
And  show  His  saving  love. 


A.  Home  in  Heaven. 


A  HOME  in  heaven  !  what  a  joyful  thought, 
As  the  poor  man  toils  on  his  weary  lot! 
His  heart  opprest,  and  with  anguish  driven, 
From  his  home  below  to  his  home  in  heaven. 


2  A  home  in  heaven  !  as  the  sulferer  lies 
On  his  bed  of  pain,  and  uplifts  his  eyes 
To  that  bright  home;  what  a  joy  is  given, 
With  the  blessed  thought  of  his  home  in 

heaven. 

3  A  home  in  heaven  !  when  our  pleasures  fade, 
And  our  wealth  and  fame  in  the  dust  are  laid; 
And  strength  decays,  and  our  health  is  riven, 
We  are  happy  still  with  our  home  in  heaven. 

4  A  home  in  heaven  !  when  our  friends  are  fled 
To  the  cheerless  gloom  of  the  mouldering  dead; 
We  wait  in  hope  on  the  promise  given, 

To  meet  them  all  in  our  home  in  heaven. 

5  A  home  in  heaven  !  when  the  wheel  is  broke, 
And  the  golden  bowl  by  the  terror-stroke; 
When  life’s  bright  sun  sinks  in  death’s  dark 

even, 

We  will  then  fly  up  to  our  home  in  heaven. 

6  Our  home  in  heaven  !  0,  the  glorious  home  ! 
And  the  Spirit,  joined  with  the  bride,  say 

“  Come !” 

Come,  seek  his  face,  and  your  sins  forgiven, 
And  rejoice  in  hope  of  your  home  in  heaven. 
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63  He  Rtileth  all  Things  Well.  S.  M. 

GIVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears, 

Hope,  and  be  undismayed; 

Hod  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears, 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms, 
He  gently  clears  the  way  ; 

Wait  thou  His  time;  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart  ? 

Still  sink  thy  spirit  down  ? 

Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart, 

And  every  care  begone. 

4  What  though  thou  rulest  not  ? 

Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 
Proclaim  God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 

'  And  ruleth  all  things  well. 

5  Leave  to  His  sovei-eign  sway, 

To  choose  and  to  command  ; 

So  shalt  thou,  wondering,  own  His  way 
How  wise,  how  strong  His  hand  ! 


64  Hidden  Providences.  c.  M. 

GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
His  wonders  to  perform  ; 

He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 

And  rides  upon  the  storm, 

2  Deep  irwunfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skill, 
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He  treasures  up  His  vast  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

3  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 
Unfolding  every  hour; 

The  hud  may  have  a  hitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  he. the  flower. 

4  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  His  work  in  vain ; 

God  is  His  own  interpreter, 

And  He  will  make  it  plain. 
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Whispers  of  Grace, 


c. 


a  BEAT  Buler  of  all  nature’s  frame, 
We  own  Thy  power  divine  ; 

We  hear  Thy  breath  in  every  storm. 
For  all  the  winds  are  Thine. 


2  Wide  as  they  sweep  their  sounding 
They  work  Thy  sovereign  will ; 
And,  awed  by  Thy  majestic  voice, 
Confusion  shall  be  still. 


3  Thy  mercy  tempers  every  blast 
To  them  that  seek  Thy  face, 

And  mingles  with  the  tempest’s  roar, 
The  whispers  of  Thy  grace. 

4  Those  gentle  whispers  let  me  hear, 
Till  all  the  tumult  cease ; 

And  gales  of  paradise  shall  lull 
My  weary  soul  to  peace. 
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OUT  on  an  ocean  all  boundless  we  ride — 
We’re  homeward  bound ; 

Tossed  on  the  waves  of  a  rough,  restless 


tide — 


We’re  homeward  bound  ; 

Far  from  the  safe,  quiet  harbor  we’ve  rode, 
Seeking  our  Father’s  celestial  abode, 

Promise  of  which  on  us  each  he  bestowed — 
We’re  homeward  bound. 

2  Wildly  the  storm  sweeps  us  on  as  it  roars — 

We’re  homeward  bound ; 

Look,  yonder  lie  the  bright  heavenly  shores — 
We’re  homeward  bound ; 

Steady,  0  pilot,  stand  firm  at  the  wheel ; 
Steady,  we  soon  shall  outweather  the  gale  ; 
Oh  how  we  fly  ’neath  the  loud-creaking  sail — 
We’re  homeward  bound. 

3  We’ll  tell  the  world,  as  we  journey  along, 

We’re  homeward  bound; 

Try  to  persuade  them  to  enter  our  throng — 
We’re  homeward  bound; 

Come,  trembling  sinner,  forlorn  and  op¬ 


pressed, 


Join  in  our  number,  Oh  come  and  be  blest; 
Journey  with  us  to  the  mansions  of  rest — 
We’re  homeward  bound. 

[By  permission  from  W.  B.  Bradbury.] 


JELome  Beyond  the  Tide.  8s  &  7s. 


WE  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing, 

Homeward  bound  we  sweetly  glide ; 


MISCELLANEOUS.  89 

We  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing 
To  a  home  beyond  the  tide. 

CHORUS. 

All  the  storms  will  soon  be  over, 

Then  we’ll  anchor  in  the  harbor ; 

We  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing 
To  a  home  beyond  the  tide ; 

We  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing 
To  a  home  beyond  the  tide. 

2  Millions  now  are  safely  landed 
Over  on  the  golden  shore; 

Millions  more  are  on  their  journey. 

Yet  there’s  room  for  millions  more. 

3  You  have  kindred  over  yonder, 

On  that  bright  and  happy  shore  ; 

By  and  by  we’ll  swell  the  number, 

When  the  toils  of  life  are  o’er.  . 

4  Spread  your  sails,  while  heavenly  breezes 
Gently  waft  our  vessel  on ; 

All  on  board  are  sweetly  singing — 

Free  salvation  is  the  song. 

5  When  we  all  are  safely  anchor’d, 

We  will  shout — our  trials  o’er — 

We  will  walk  about  the  city, 

And  we’ll  sing  for  evermore. 


Haven  of  Best.  8S  &  7s. 


TOSSED  upon  life’s  raging  billow, 
Sweet  it  is,  0  Lord,  to  know 
Thou  didst  press  a  sailor’s  pillow, 
And  canst  feel  a  sailor’s  woe. 
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Never  slumbering,  never  sleeping, 

Though  the  night  be  dark  and  drear, 

Thou  the  faithful  watch  art  keeping, 
u  All,  all  ’s  well,”  Thy  constant  cheer. 

2  And  though  loud  the  wind  is  howling, 
Fierce  though  flash  the  lightnings  red, 

Darkly  though  the  storm-cloud ’s  scowling 
O’er  the  sailor’s  anxious  head  ,• 

Thou  canst  calm  the  raging  ocean, 

All  its  noise  and  tumult  still, 

Hush  the  tempest’s  wild  commotion, 

At  the  bidding  of  Thy  will. 

3  Thus  my  heart  the  hope  will  cherish, 
While  to  Thee  I  lift  mine  eye, 

Thou  wilt  save  me  ere  I  perish, 

Thou  wilt  hear  the  sailor’s  cry ; 

And  though  mast  and  sail  be  riven, 

Life’s  short  voyage  will  soon  be  o’er  ! 

Safely  moored  in  heaven’s  wide  haven, 
Storm  and  tempest  vex  no  more. 


09  Fa/i',  far  at  Sea.  8s  7s  &  4;S. 

STAR  of  peace,  to  wand’rers  dreary, 

Bright  the  beams  that  smile  on  me, 
Cheer  the  pilot’s  vision  dreary, 

Far,  far  at  sea. 

2  Star  of  hope  !  gleam  on  the  billow, 

Bless  the  soul  that  sighs  for  Thee. 

Bless  the  sailor’s  lonely  pillow, 

Far,  far  at  sea. 
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3  Star  of  faith !  -when  winds  are  mocking 
All  his  toil,  he  flies  to  Thee ; 

Save  him,  on  the  billows  rocking, 

Far,  far  at  sea. 

4  Star  divine !  0  safely  guide  him, 

Bring  the  wanderer  home  to  Thee  ; 

Sore  temptations  long  have  tried  him, 

Far,  far  at  sea. 


The  Sailor’s  Tomb.  C.  1VL 


NOT  in  the  church-yard  shall  he  sleep, 
Amid  the  silent  gloom, 

His  home  was  on  the  mighty  deep, 

And  there  shall  he  his  tomb. 


2  He  loved  his  own  bright,  deep  blue  sea, 
O’er  it  he  loved  to  roam  ,• 

And  now  his  winding-sheet  shall  be 
That  same  bright  ocean’s  foam. 

3  No  village  bell  shall  toll  for  him 
Its  mournful,  solemn  dirge  : 

The  winds  shall  chant  a  requiem 
To  him  beneath  the  surge, 

4  For  him  break  not  the  grassy  turf, 

Nor  turn  the  dewy  sod  ; 

His  dust  shall  rest  beneath  the  surf, 

His  spirit  with  its  God. 
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Consolation  in  SicTtness.  C.  M. 


WHEN  languor  and  disease  invade 
This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
’Tis  sweet  to  look  by  faith  abroad, 

And  long  to  fly  away; 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 
The  whispers  of  His  love  ; 

Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above  ; 

3  Sweet  on  His  faithfulness  to  rest, 
Whose  love  can  never  end; 

Sweet  on  His  covenant  of  grace 
For  all. things  to  depend; 

4  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith, 

To  trust  His  firm  decrees  ; 

Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  His  hands, 

And  know  no  will  but  His. 


5  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  streams, 
What  must  the  fountain  be 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss 
Immediately  from  Thee? 


Heaven. 


c.  M. 


THERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest 
To  mourning  wanderers  given ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distress’d, 

A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast — 
’Tis  found  above — in  heaven. 
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2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven; 

When  toss’d  on  life’s  tempestuous  shoals, 

Where  storms  arise  and  ocean  rolls, 

And  all  is  drear — but  heaven. 

3  There  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye, 

To  brighter  prospects  given  ; 

And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 

The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 

And  all  serene — in  heaven. 

4  There,  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 
And  joys  supreme  are  given  : 

There,  joys  divine  disperse  the  gloom — 

Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 
Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven. 


The  hand  of  JEtest. 


8s. 


WE  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 

Of  that  country  so  bright  and  so  fair, 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confess’d  ; 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 


2  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 

And  its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare; 
Of  its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold ; 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 

3  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care; 

From  trials  without  and  within  ; 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 
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4  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 

Of  the  robes  which  the  glorified  wear  ; 
Of  the  church  of  the  first-born  above ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

5  Then  let  us,  ’midst  pleasure  and  woe, 
Still  for  heaven  our  spirits  prepare. 

And  shortly  we  also  shall  know, 

And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there  ! 


74  s.  H.  M. 

Friends  Separated  for  a  Season. 

FRIEND  after  friend  departs  ! 

Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  ? 

There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts 
That  finds  not  here  an  end; 

Were  this  frail  world  our  only  rest, 

Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 


2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 
Beyond  this  vale  of  death, 
There  surely  is  some  blessed  clime 
Where  life  is  not  a  breath, 

Nor  life’s  affections  transient  fire, 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  to  expire. 


3  There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown  ; 

A  whole  eternity  of  love, 

Formed  for  the  good  alone; 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  happier  sphere. 
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Pest  in  Meaven. 

6s. 

IF  ever  life  should  seem 
To  thee  a  tedious  way, 

And  gladness  cease  to  beam 
Upon  its  clouded  day ; 

If  like  the  weary  dove, 

O’er  shoreless  ocean  driven, 
.Raise  thou  thine  eye  above ; 
There’s  rest  for  thee  in  heaven. 

But  0,  if  thornless  flowers 

Throughout  thy  pathway  bloom, 
And  gaily  fleet  the  hours, 

Unstained  by  earthly  gloom  : 
Still  let  not  every  thought 
To  this  poor  world  be  given ; 
Nor  ever  be  forgot 

Thy  better  rest  in  heaven. 


76  The  Pilgrim’s  Mope.  P*  M!- 

IJM  a  pilgrim,  and  I’m  a  stranger, 

I  can  tarry,  I  can  tarry  but  a  night ; 

Do  not  detain  me,  for  I  am  going 
To  where  the  fountains  are  ever  flowing. 

2  There  the  glory  is  ever  shining ! 

0,  my  longing  heart,  my  longing  heart  is 
there ; 

Here  in  this  country  so  dark  and  dreary, 

I  long  have  wandered  forlorn  and  weary. 


96 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


3  There  ’s  the  city  to  which  I  journey; 
My  Redeemer,  my  Redeemer  is  its  light ! 
There  is  no  sorrow,  nor  any  sighing, 

Nor  any  tears  there,  nor  any  dying ! 


10s. 


Song  of  Joy. 


JOYFULLY,  joyfully  onward  I  move, 
Bound  to  the  land  of  bright  spirits  above ; 
Angelic-  choristers,  sing  as  I  come — 
Joyfully,  joyfully  haste  to  thy  home  ! 

Soon  with  my  pilgrimage  ended  below, 

Home  to  the  land  of  bright  spirits  I  go  ; 
Pilgrim  and  stranger,  no  more  shall  I  roam  : 
Joyfully,  joyfully  resting  at  home. 

2  Friends  fondly  cherished,  but  passed  on 
before ; 

Waiting,  they  watch  me  approaching  the 
shore ; 

Singing  to  cheer  me  thro’  death’s  chilling 
gloom : 

Joyfully,  joyfully,  haste  to  thy  home. 

Sounds  of  sweet  melody  fall  on  my  ear; 
Harps  of  the  blessed,  your  voices  I  hear ! 
Pangs  with  the  harmony  heaven’s  high 
dome — 

Joyfully,  joyfully  haste  to  thy  home. 


H,  this  heart 


this  heart  is  void  and  chill, 
’Mid  earth’s  noisy  thronging ; 
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For  my  Father’s  mansions  still 
Earnestly ’t  is  longing. 

CHORUS. 

Looking  home,  looking  home, 

T9  wards  the  heavenly  mansions 
Jesus  hath  prepared  for  me 
In  his  Father’s  kingdom. 

2  Soon  the  glorious  day  will  dawn, 
Heavenly  pleasures  bringing, 

Night  will  he  exchanged  for  morn, 

Sighs  give  place  to  singing. 

3  Oh  to  be  at  home  again, 

All  for  which  we’re  sighing, 

From  all  earthly  want  and  pain 
To  be  swiftly  flying. 

4.  Blessed  home,  Oh,  blessed  home, 

All  for  ^hich  we’re  sighing  ; 

Soon  our  Lord  will  bid  us  come 
To  our  Father’s  kingdom. 


[By  permission  from  W.  B.  Brvdbury.] 

A  Tight  in  the  Window  for  Thee. 


THERE’S  a  light  in  the  window  for.  thee, 
brother. 

There’s  a  light  in  the  window  for  thee  : 

A  dear  one  has  moved  to  the  mansion  above, 
There’s  a  light  in  the  window  for  thee. 

r*» 
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CHORUS. 

A  mansion  in  heaven  we  see, 

And  a  light  in  the  window  for  thee; 

A  mansion  in  heaven  we  see, 

And  a  light  in  the  window  for  thee. 

2  There’s  a  crown  and  a  robe  and  a  palm, 

brother, 

When  from  toil  and  from  care  you  are 
free ; 

The  Saviour  has  gone  to  prepare  you  a  home, 
With  a  light  in  the  window  for  thee. 

3  Oh,  watch  and  be  faithful  and  pray,  brother, 
All  your  journey  o’er  life’s  troubled  sea,* 

Though  afflictions  assail  you,  and  storms 
beat  severe, 

There’s  a  light  in  the  window  for  thee. 


A.  Beautiful  Band. 


A  BEAUTIFUL  land  by  faith  I  see, 

A  land  of  rest,  from  sorrow  free  : 

The  home  of  the  ransom’d,  bright  and  fair, 
And  beautiful  angels,  too,  are  there. 


CHORUS. 

Will  you  go?  will  you  go? 

Go  to  that  beautiful  land  with  me  ? 

Will  you  go  ?  will  you  go  ? 

Go  to  that  beautiful  land  ? 

2  That  beautiful  land,  the  City  of  Light, 
It  ne’er  has  known  the  shades  of  night; 
The  glory  of  God,  the  light  of  day, 

Hath  driven  the  darkness  far  away. 
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het  me  go. 


8s  &  7s. 


LET  xne  go.  the  day  is  breaking — 
Dear  companions,  let  me  go  ; 

We  have  spent  a  night  of  waking 
In  the  wilderness  below ; 

Upward  now  I  bend  my  way  ; 

Part  we  here  at  break  of  day. 

2  Let  me  go ;  I  may  not  tarry, 

Wrestling  thus  with  doubts  and  fears; 
Angels  wait  my  soul  to  carry 
Where  my  risen  Lord  appears ; 
Friends  and  kindred,  weep  not  so — 

If  ye  love  me,  let  me  go. 

3  We  have  traveled  long  together, 

Hand  in  hand,  and  heart  in  heart 
Both  through  fair  and  stormy  weather, 
And  ’tis  hard,  ’tis  hard  to  part  ; 

While  I  sigh  “  Farewell”  to  you, 

Answer,  one  and  all,  “  Adieu  !” 


Sing  to  me  of  Heaven. 


COME,  sing  to  me  of  heaven, 
When  I’m  about  to  die; 
Sing  songs  of  holy  ecstacy 
To  waft  my  soul  on  high. 


CHORUS. 


S.  M. 


There’ll  be  no  sorrow  there, 
There’ll  be  no  sorrow  there ; 

In  heaven  above,  where  all  is  love; 
There’ll  be  no  sorrow  there. 
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2  When  cold  and  sluggish  drops 
Roll  off  my  marble  brow, 

Ereak  forth  in  songs  of  joyfulness. 

Let  heaven  begin  below. 

3  Then  to  my  raptured  ear 
Let  one  sweet  song  be  given ; 

Let  music  charm  me  last  on  earth, 

And  greet  me  first  in  heaven. 

4  When  round  my  senseless  clay 
Assemble  those  I  love, 

Then  sing  of  heaven,  delightful  heaven, 
My  glorious  home  above. 


Shall  we  Sing  in  Heaven? 


SHALL  we  sing  in  heaven  forever — 
Shall  we  sing  ? 

Shall  we  sing  in  heaven  forever, 

In  that  happy  land  ? 

Yes  !  0  yes  !  in  that  land,  that  happy  land, 
They  that  meet  shall  sing  forever, 

Far  beyond  the  rolling  river, 

Meet  to  sing  and  love  forever 
In  that  happy  land  ! 

2  Shall  we  know  each  other  ever 
In  that  land  ? 

Shall  we  know  each  other  ever 
In  that  happy  land  ? 

Yes  !  0  yes !  in  that  land,  that  happy  land, 
They  that  meet  shall  know  each  other, 
Far  beyond,  etc. 
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3  Shall  we  sing  with  holy  angels 

In  that  land  ? 

Shall  we  sing  with  holy  angels 
In  that  happy  land  ? 

Yes  !  0  yes  !  in  that  land,  that  happy  land, 
Saints  and  angels  sing  forever, 

Far  beyond,  etc. 

4  Shall  we  rest  from  care  and  sorrow 

In  that  land  ? 

Shall  we  rest  from  care  and  sorrow 
In  that  happy  land  ? 

Yes  !  0  yes  !  in  that  land,  that  happy  land, 
They  that  meet  shall  rest  forever, 

Far  beyond  the  rolling  river, 

Meet  to  sing  and  love  forever 
In  that  happy  land ! 
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America. 

MY  country  !  ’t  is  of  thee. 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing  ; 

Land  where  my  fathers  died; 
Land  of  the  pilgrim’s  pride ; 
From  every  mountain-side 
Let  freedom  ring. 

2  My  native  country  !  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  I  love ; 

I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 

Thy  woods  and  templed  hills ; 

My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, 
Like  that  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 

And  ring  from  all  the  trees 
Sweet  freedom’s  song; 

Let  mortal  tongues  awake, 

Let  all  that  breathe  partake, 

Let  rocks  their  silence  break — 
The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers’  God !  to  Thee, 
Author  of  Liberty ! 

To  Thee  we  sing ; 
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Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 

Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King. 


85 

God  Save  the  State. 

OD  bless  our  native  land  ! 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 
Through  storm  and  night; 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  wind  and  wave, 

Do  Thou  our  country  save 
By  Thy  great  might, 

2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God  above  the  skies ; 

On  Him  we  wait; 

Thou  who  hast  heard  each  sigh, 
Watching  each  weeping  eye, 

Be  Thou  forever  nigh  ; — 

God  save  the  State. 


&  7s. 
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On — Right  Onward. 

WE  are  living,  we  are  dwelling, 
In  a  grand  and  awful  time. 
In  an  age  on  ages  telling, 

To  be  living  is  sublime. 


( 
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CHORUS. 


Then  strike  for  J esus !  strike  to-day  ! 

Uphold  his  banner  high  ! 

Stand  for  the  truth  without  dismay, 

The  victory  is  nigh. 

2  Worlds  are  charging — heaven  beholding; 
Thou  hast  but  an  hour  to  fight ; 

Now  the  blazoned  cross  unfolding, 

On — right  onward,  for  the  right. 

3  On !  let  all  the  soul  within  you 
For  the  truth’s  sake  go  abroad  ! 

Strike  !  let  every  nerve  and  sinew 
Tell  on  ages — tell  for  God  ! 


God  Speed  the  Might. 


NOW  to  heaven  our  prayers  ascending, 
God  speed  the  right  ; 

In  a  noble  cause  contending, 

God  speed  the  right. 

Be  our  zeal  in  heaven  recorded, 

With  success  on  earth  rewarded, 

God  speed  the  right. 

2  Be  that  prayer  again  repeated. 

God  speed  the  right ; 

Ne’er  despairing,  though  defeated, 

God  speed  the  right. 

Like  the  good  and  great  in  story, 

If  we  fail,  we  fail  with  glory ; 

God  speed  the  right. 
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3  Patient,  firm,  and  persevering, 

God  speed  the  right; 

Ne’er  th’  event  nor  danger  fearing, 

God  speed  the  right. 

Pains,  nor  toils,  nor  trials  heeding, 
And  in  heaven’s  good  time  succeeding, 
God  speed  the  right. 

4  Still  our  onward  course  pursuing, 

God  speed  the  right; 

Every  foe  at  length  subduing, 

God  speed  the  right. 

Truth  our  cause,  whate’er  delay  if. 
There’s  no  power  on  earth  can  stay  it, 
God  speed  the  right. 
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The  Flag  of  Our  TJnion. 

SONG  of  our  banner!  the  watchword 


XL  recall, 

Which  gave  the  Republic  her  station ; 
United  we  stand,  divided  we  fall  ! 

It  made  and  preserves  us  a  nation  ! 


CHORUS 


The  union  of  lakes — the  union  of  lands, 
The  union  of  states  none  can  sever; 

The  union  of  hearts,  the  union  of  hands, 
And  the  flag  of  our  union  forever. 

2  What  God  in  his  infinite  wisdom  designed 
And  armed  with  his  weapons  of  thunder, 
Not  all  the  earth’s  despots  and  factions  com¬ 
bined, 

Have  the  power  to  conquer  or  sunder. 


\ 
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The  Union  Foi'ever. 

THE  banner  of  freedom  floats  proudly  on 
high ; 

The  war-cry  of  freemen  goes  up  to  the  sky  ; 
By  the  homes  that  we  cherish,  the  hearts 
that  we  love, 

That  flag  shall  wave  proudly  our  children 
above. 

CHORUS. 

Marching  along,  we  are  marching  along, 
We’ll  gird  on  the  armor  and  be  marching 
along, 

Rebellion  may  dare  us,  to  crush  it  we’re 
strong ; 

For  God  and  our  country  we’re  marching 
along. 

2  The  flag  that  our  fathers  died  nobly  to 
save, 

Shall  never  go  down  over  Liberty’s  grave; 
Still  free  and  unfettered  our  eagle  shall  soar, 
Till  the  reign  of  oppression  forever  is  o’er. 

3  From  the  forests  of  Maine,  from  the  prai¬ 
ries  so.  grand, 

One  shout  has  arisen  :  God  bless  our  fair 
land ! 

The  Union  forever  !  firm  noble,  and  true  ; 
And  the  flag  of  our  Union,  the  red,  white, 
and  blue ! 
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The  Star  Spangled  Banner. 

OH  say,  can  von  see,  by  the  dawn’s  early 
*  light," 

What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the  twi¬ 
light’s  last  gleaming  ? 

Whose  stripes  and  bright  stars,  through  the 
perilous  fight, 

O’er  the  ramparts  we  watched  were  so  gal¬ 
lantly  streaming; 

And  the  rocket’s  red  glare,  the  bombs  burst¬ 
ing  in  air, 

Gave  proof  through  the  night  that  our  flag 
was  still  there. 

Oh  say,  does  that  star-spangled  banner  yet 
wave 

O’er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the 
brave  ? 

2  On  the  shore,  dimly  seen  through  the 
mists  of  the  deep 

Where  the  foe’s  haughty  host  in  dread  si¬ 
lence  reposes, 

What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o’er  the  tower¬ 
ing  steep. 

As  it  fitfully  blows,  half  conceals,  half  dis¬ 
closes  ? 

Xow  it  catches  the  gleam  of  the  morning’s 
first  beam — 

In  full  glory  reflected,  now  shines  in  the 
stream. 

’T  is  the  star-spangled  banner — Oh  long 
may  it  wave 
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O’er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the 
brave. 

3  And  where  is  that  band  who  so  vauntingly 
swore, 

’Mid  the  havoc  of  war  and  the  battle’s 
confusion, 

A  home  and  a  country  they’d  leave  us  no 
more  ? 

Their  blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  foot¬ 
steps’  pollution. 

No  refuge  could  save  the  hireling  and  slave 

From  the  terror  of  flight  or  the  gloom  of  the 
grave. 

And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph 
doth  wave 

O’er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the 
brave. 

By  permission  from  Beadle  &  Co. 

Just  before  the  Hattie. 

JUST  before  the  battle,  mother, 

I’m  thinking  most  of  you ; 

While  upon  the  field  we’re  watching, 

With  the  enemy  in  view; 

Comrades  brave  are  round  me  lying, 

Filled  with  thoughts  of  home  and  God; 
For  well  they  know,  that  on  the  morrow, 
Some  will  sleep  beneath  the  sod. 

CHORUS. 

Farewell,  mother,  you  may  never 
Press  me  to  your  heart  again ; 

But,  oh,  you’ll  not  forget  me,  mother, 

If  I’m  numbered  with  the  slain. 
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2  Oh,  I  long  to  see  you,  mother, 

And  the  loving  ones  at  home ; 

But  I’ll  never  leave  our  banner, 

Till  in  honor  I  can  come ; 

Tell  the  traitors  all  around  you, 

That  their  cruel  words  we  know, 

In  ev’ry  battle  kill  our  soldiers, 

By  the  help  they  give  the  foe. 

3  Hark !  I  hear  the  bugles  sounding, 

’Tis  the  signal  for  the  fight; 

How  may  God  protect  us,  mother, 

As  He  ever  does  the  right; 

Hear  the  “  Battle-cry  of  Freedom,” 

How  it  swells  upon  the  air  ; 

Oh,  yes,  we’ll  rally  around  our  standard, 

Or  we’ll  perish  nobly  there. 

92 

Marching  Along. 

THE  army  is  gathering  from  near  and  from 
far, 

The  trumpet  is  sounding  the  call  for  the  war, 
God  is  our  leader,  he’s  glorious  and  strong, 
We’ll  gird  on  our  armor  and  be  marching 
along. 

CHORUS. 

Marching  along,  we  are  marching  along, 
Gird  on  the  armor  and  be  marching  along; 
God  is  our  leader,  he’sglorious  and  strong, 
For  God  and  our  country  we’re  marching 
along. 
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,2  The  foe  is  before  us  in  battle  array, 

But  let  us  not  waver,  nor  turn  from  the  way  ; 
The  Lord  is  our  strength,  and  the  Union’s 
our  song, 

With  courage  and  faith  we  are  marching 
along. 

3  We  sigh  for  our  country,  we  mourn  for  our 

dead, 

For  them  now,  our  last  drop  of  blood  will  be 
shed, 

Our  cause  is  the  right  one — our  foe’s  in  the 
wrong, 

Then  gladly  we’ll  sing  as  we’re  marching 
along. 

4  Our  wives  and  our  children  we  leave  in 

your  care, 

We  know  you  will  help  them  their  sorrows 
to  bear, 

’Tis  hard  thus  to  part,  but  we  hope  ’twon’t  be 
long, 

We’ll  keep  up  our  hearts  as  we’re  marching 
along. 

r5  The  flag  of  our  country  is  floating  on  high, 
We’ll  stand  by  that  flag  till  we  conquer  or 
die ; 

God  is  our  leader,  he’s  glorious  and  strong, 
We’ll  gird  on  our  armor  and  be  marching 
along. 
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Hail  Columbia. 

HAIL  Columbia !  happy  land  ! 

Hail  ye  heroes  !  heaven-born  band  ! 
Who  fought  and  bled  in  freedom’s  cause, 
Who  fought  and  bled  in  freedom’s  cause, 
An*u.  -when  the  storm  of  war  was  gone, 
Enjoyed  the  peace  your  valor  won, 

Let  independence  be  our  boast, 

Ever  mindful  what  it  cost, 

Ever  grateful  for  the  prize ; 

Let  its  altar  reach  the  skies. 

CHORUS. 

Firm — united — let  us  be, 

Rallying  round  our  liberty; 

As  a  band  of  brothers  join’d, 

Peace  and  safety  we  shall  find. 

2  Immortal  patriots  !  rise  once  more, 

Defend  your  rights,  defend  your  shore  ! 

Let  no  rude  foe,  with  impious  hand, 

Let  no  rude  foe,  with  impious  hand, 
Invade  the  shrine  where  sacred  lies, 

Of  toil  and  blood,  the  well  earned  prize, 
While  offering  peace  sincere  and  just 
In  heaven  we  place  a  manly  trust, 

That  Truth  and  Justice  will  prevail, 

And  every  scheme  of  bondage  fail. 

3  Sound,  sound  the  trump  of  fame  ! 

Let  Washington’s  great  name 

Ring  through  the  world  with  loud  applause, 
Ring  through  the  world  with  loud  applause, 
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Let  every  clime,  to  freedom  dear, 

Listen  with  a  joyful  ear; 

With  equal  skill  and  god-like  power, 

He  governed  in  the  fearful  hour 
Of  horrid  war,  or  guides  with  ease, 

The  happier  times  of  honest  peace. 

94 

The  Union  Song. 

SOLDIERS  brave  are  all  for  Union, 

North  and  South,  and  East  and  West; 
All  the  states  in  loved  communion 
Heart  and  hand  with  freedom  blest. 

CHORUS. 

Then  join  in  a  loud  hurrah, 

Hurrah  for  the  land  of  the  free ; 

For  Union  and  Peace,  for  Order  and  Law, 
Hurrah  for  the  land  of  the  free. 

2  We  are  a  band  of  brothers, 

All  the  states  are  sisters  too, 

And  in  time  there  will  be  others, 

That  shall  happy  vows  reneAV. 

3  Let  the  hopeful  words  be  spoken, 

On  the  wings  of  promise  borne, 

Never  shall  the  links  be  broken, 

Never  shall  the  flag  be  torn. 

4  Union  now,  and  Union  ever, 

Soldiers  brave,  for  Union  all; 

We  will  keep  it  safe,  and  never 
Shall  our  glorious  Union  fall. 


PATRIOTIC. . 
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Our  Flag  is  There. 

OUR  flag  is  there,  our  flag  is  there ! 

We’ll  hail  it  with  three  loud  huzzas ! 
Our  flag  is  there,  our  flag  is  there ! 

Behold  the  glorious  stripes  and  stars ! 
Stout  hearts  have  fought  for  that  bright  flag, 
Strong  hands  sustain’d  it  mast-head  high. 
And  Oh !  to  see  how  proud  it  waves, 

Brings  tears  of  joy  to  ev’ry  eye. 

CHORUS. 

Our  flag  is  there  !  our  flag  is  there  ! 

We’ll  hail  it  with  three  loud  huzzas ! 
Our  flag  is  there,  our  flag  is  there  ! 
Behold  the  glorious  stripes  and  stars  ! 

2  That  flag  has  stood  the  battle’s  roar, 

With  foemen  stout,  with  foemen  brave; 
Strong  hands  have  sought  that  flag  to  low’r, 
And  found  a  speedy,  watery  grave ! 

That  flag  is  known  on  ev’ry  shore, 

The  standard  of  a  gallant  band, 

Alike  sustain’d  in  peace  or  war, 

It  floats  o’er  Freedom’s  happy  land. 


[By  permission  from  Atlantic  Monthly.'] 
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Fat  tie  Hymn  of  the  Republic. 


MINE  eyes  have  seen  the  glory  of 
coming  of  the  Lord  : 

He  is  trampling  out  the  vintage  where 
grapes  of  wrath  are  stored ; 
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He  has  loosed  the  fateful  lightnings  of  His 
terrible  swift  sword, 

His  truth  is  marching  on. 

CHORUS. 

•  Glory!  glory,  Hallelujah  ! 

Glory!  glory,  Hallelujah! 

Glory  !  glory,  Hallelujah  ! 

His  truth  is  marching  on. 

2  I  have  seen  Him  in  the  watch-fires  of  a 

hundred  circling  camps, 

They  have  buikled  Him  an  altar  in  the  even¬ 
ing  dews  and  damps ; 

I  can  read  His  righteous  sentence  by  the 
dim  and  flaring  lamps  : 

His  day  is  marching  on. 

3  I  have  read  a  fiery  gospel  writ  in  burnish¬ 

ed  rows  of  steel : 

“  As  ye  -deal  with  my  contemners,  so  with 
you  my  grace  shall  deal ; 

Let  the  hero  born  of  woman  crush  the  ser¬ 
pent  with  his  heel/’ 

Since  God  is  marching  on. 

4  He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that 

shall  never  call  retreat ; 

He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  before 
His  judgment  seat : 

Oh !  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  answer  Him  !  be 
jubilant,  my  feet ! 

Our  God  is  marching  on. 


PATRIOTIC. 
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National  Deliverances 
JLscribed  to  God. 


C.  M. 


0LORD,  our  fathers  oft  have  told, 
In  our  attentive  ears, 

Thy  wonders  in  their  days  perform’d, 
And  in  more  ancient  years. 


2  ’Twas  not  their  courage,  or  their  sword. 
To  them  salvation  gave ; 

’Twas  not  their  number,  or  their  strength. 
That  did  their  country  save. 


3  But  thy  right  hand,  thy  powerful  arm, 
Whose  succour  they  implored, — 

Thy  providence  protected  them, 

Who  thy  great  Name  adored. 

4  As  thee  their  God  our  fathers  own’d, 
So  thou  art  still  our  King ; 

0,  therefore,  as  thou  didst  to  them. 

To  us  deliv’rance  bring. 

5  To  thee  the  glory  we  ascribe, 

Prom  whom  salvation  came  ; 

In  God,  our  shield,  we  will  rejoice. 

And  ever  bless  thy  Name. 


98  .  °ur  Native  Land.  C.  M. 

LORD,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray, 

Of  every  clime  and  coast, 

0  hear  us  for  our  native  land — 

The  land  we  love  the  most. 
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2  Our  fathers’  sepulchres  are  here, 

And  here  our  kindred  dwell ; 
Our*children,  too  ;  how  should  we  love 
Another  land  so  well? 

3  0  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe ; 

With  peace  our  borders  bless; 

With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown. 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 

4  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  Thee ; 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  of  liberty. 

5  Lord  of  the  nations  !  thus  to  Thee 

Our  country  we  commend  ; 

Be  Thou  her  Refuge  and  her  Trust, 

Her  everlasting  Friend ! 
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THE  TEX  COMMAXDMEXTS. 

I.  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before 
me. 

II.  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any 
graven  image,  or  any  likeness  of  any  thing 
that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the 
earth  beneath,  or  that  is  in  the  water  under 
the  earth.  Thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thyself 
to  them  nor  serve  them ;  for  I  the  Lord  thy 
God  am  a  jealous  God,  visiting  the  iniquity 
of  the  fathers  upon  the  children  unto  the 
third  and  fourth  generation  of  them  that 
hate  me;  and  shewing  mercy  unto  thousands 
of  them  that  love  me,  and  keep  my  com¬ 
mandments. 

III.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the 
Lord  thy  God  in  vain  :  for  the  Lord  will  not 
hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh  his  name  in 
vain. 

IV.  Remember  the  Sabbath-day,  to  keep 
it  holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou  labour,  and  do 
all  thy  work:  but  the  seventh  day  is  the 
Sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  God:  in  it  thou 
shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor 
thy  daughter,  thy  man-servant,  nor  thy  maid¬ 
servant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that 
is  within  thy  gates:  for  in  six  days  the  Lord 
made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that 
in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh  day: 
wherefore  the  Lord  blessed  the  Sabbath-day, 
and  hallowed  it. 

V.  Honour  thy  father  and  thy  mother  that 
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thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the  land  which 
the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

VI.  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

VII.  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

VIII.  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

IX.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness 
against  thy  neighbour. 

X.  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbour’s 
house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbour’s 
wife,  nor  his  man-servant,  nor  his  maid-ser¬ 
vant,  nor  his  ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor  any  thing 
that  is  thy  neighbour’s. 


THE  LORD’S  ERA  YEJi. 

Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven, 

Hallowed  be  thy  name. 

Thy  kingdom  come. 

Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  hea¬ 
ven. 

Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread. 

And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we  forgive 
our  debtors. 

And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de¬ 
liver  us  from  evil. 

For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power, 
and  the  glory,  forever.  Amen. 


PSALMS. 
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PSALM  i. 

BLESSED  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in 
the  counsel  of  the  ungodly, 

Nor  standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners, — nor 
sitteth  in  the  seat  of  the  scornful. 

2  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Lord ; 
And  in  his  law  doth  he  meditate  day  and 
night. 

3  And  he  shall  he  like  a  tree  planted  hy  the 
rivers  of  water, 

That  bringeth  forth  his  fruit  in  his  season ; 

His  leaf  also  shall  not  wither ; — and  whatso¬ 
ever  he  doeth  shall  prosper. 

4  The  ungodly  are  not  so :  but  are  like  the  * 
chaff  which  the  wind  driveth  away. 

5  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand  in 
the  judgment, 

Nor  sinners'  in  the  congregation  of  the  right¬ 
eous. 

6  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the 
righteous : 

But  the  way  of  the  ungodly  shall  perish. 


PSALM  XXVIT. 


THE  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation  : 
whom  shall  I  fear  ? 
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The  Lord  is  the  strength  of  my  life; — of 
whom  shall  I  be  afraid  ? 

2  When  the  wicked,  even  mine  enemies  and 

my  foes, 

Came  upon  me  to  eat  up  my  flesh, — they 
stumbled  and  fell. 

3  Though  a  host  should  encamp  against  me, 

— my  heart  shall  not  fear  : 

Though  war  should  rise  against  me, — in  this 
will  I  be  confident. 

4  One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord, — 

that  will  I  seek  after; 

That  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord 
all  the  days  of  my  life, 

To  behold  the  beauty  of  the  Lord, — and  to 
inquire  in  his  temple. 

5  For  in  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me 

in  his  pavilion  : 

In  the  secret  of  his  tabernacle  shall  he  hide 
me : 

He  shall  set  me  up  upon  a  rock. 

6  And  now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  up  above 

mine  enemies  round  about. me: 
Therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  tabernacle  sacri¬ 
fices  of  joy  ; 

I  will  sing,  yea,  I  will  sing  praises  unto  the 
Lord. 

7  Hear,  0  Lord,  when  I  cry  with  my  voice : 
Have  mercy  also  upon  me,  and  answer  me. 

8  When  thou  saidst,  Seek  ye  my  face; 

My  heart  said  unto  thee,  Thy  face,  Lord, 
will  I  seek. 
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9  Hide  not  thy  face  far  from  me ; — put  not 

thy  servant  away  in  anger  : 

Thou  hast  been  my  help ;  leave  me  not, 
Neither  forsake  me,  0  God  of  my  salvation. 

10  When  my  father  and  my  mother  forsake 

me, — then  the  Lord  will  take  me  up. 

11  Teach  me  thy  way,  0  Lord, 

And  lead  mein  a  plain  path,  because  of  mine 
enemies. 

12  Deliver  me  not  over  unto  the  will  of  mine 

enemies : 

For  false  witnesses  are  risen  up  against  me, 
— and  such  as  breathe  out  cruelty. 

13  I  had  fainted,  unless  I  had  believed  to  see 

the  goodness  of  the  Lord  in  the  land 
of  the  living. 

14  Wait  on  the  Lord  :  be  of  good  courage, 
And  he  shall  strengthen  thine  heart : — wait, 

I  say,  on  the  Lord. 


PSAJLM  LXVIT. 

GOD  be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless  us ; 
And  cause  his  face  to  shine  upon  us.  Se- 
lah. 

2  That  thy  way  may  be  known  upon  earth, 
Thy  saving  health  among  all  nations. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  0  God ; — let  all 
the  people  praise  thee. 

4  0  let  the  nations  be  glad  and  sing  for  joy: 
For  thou  shalt  judge  the  people  righteously, 
And  govern  the  nations  upon  earth.  Selah. 
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5  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  0  God; — let  all 

the  people  praise  thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  earth  yield  her  increase ; 
And  God,  even  our  own  God,  shall  bless  us. 

7  God  shall  bless  us ; — and  all  the  ends  of  the 

earth  shall  fear  him. 


PSALM  C. 


MAKE  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all 
ye  lands. 

2  Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness :  come  be¬ 
fore  his  presence  with  singing. 

3  Know  ye  that  the  Lord  he  is  God : 

It  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we  our¬ 
selves  ; 

We  are  his  people,  and  the  sheep  of  his  pas¬ 
ture. 

4  Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving, — 
and  into  his  courts  with  praise : 

Be  thankful  unto  him,  and  bless  his  name. 

5  For  the  Lord  is  good;  his  mercy  is  ever¬ 
lasting  ; 

And  his  truth  endureth  to  all  generations. 


PSALM  CIII. 


BLESS  the  Lord,  0  my  soul : — and  all  that 
is  within  me,  bless  his  holy  name. 

2  Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul,  and  forget  not 
all  his  benefits : 
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3  Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities ; — "who 

healeth  all  thy  diseases ; 

4  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruction: 
Who  crowneth  thee  with  loving-kindness 

and  tender  mercies ; 

5  Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  good  things ; 
So  that  thy  youth  is  renewed  like  the  eagle’s. 

6  The  Lord  executeth  righteousness  and 

judgment  for  all  that  are  oppressed. 

7  He  made  known  his  ways  unto  Moses, — his 

acts  unto  the  children  of  Israel. 

8  The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gracious, — slow 

to  anger,  and  plenteous  in  mercy. 

9  He  will  not  always  chide  : — neither  will  he 

keep  his  anger  forever. 

10  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  sins  ; 
Nor  rewarded  us  according  to  our  iniquities. 

11  For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the  earth, 
So  great  is  his  mercy  toward  them  that  fear 

him. 

12  As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 

So  far  hath  he  removed  our  transgressions 
from  us. 

13  Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children, — so 

the  Lord  pitieth  them  that  fear  him. 

14  For  he  knoweth  our  frame ; — he  remem- 

bereth  that  we  are  dust. 

15  As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  grass : — as  a 

flower  of  the  field,  so  he  flourisheth : 

16  For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  it  is 

gone; 

And  the  place  thereof  shall  know  it  no  more. 

17  But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  ever- 
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lasting  w;  everlasting  upon  them  Thai 
fear  him, 

And  his  righteousness  unto  children’s  chil¬ 
dren  : 

18  To  such  as  keep  his  covenant, 

And  to  those  that  remember  his  command¬ 
ments  to  do  them. 


PSALM  CVII. 

OH  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is 
good ; 

For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so, 
Whom  he  hath  redeemed  from  the  hand  cf 
the  enemy ; 

3  And  gathered  them  out  of  the  lands, 

From  the  east,  and  from  the  west, — from  the 
north,  and  from  the  south  [the  sea]. 

4  They  wandered  in  the  wilderness  in  a  soli¬ 
tary  way; — they  found  no  city  to 
dwell  in. 

5  Hungry  and  thirsty,  their  soul  fainted  in 
them. 

6  Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  in  their 
trouble, 

And  he  delivered  them  out  of  their  dis¬ 
tresses. 

7  And  ho  led  them  forth  by  the  right  way, 
That  they  might  go  to  a  city  of  habitation. 

8  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his 
goodness, 
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And  for  his  wonderful  works  to  the  children 
of  men  ! 

9  For  he  satisfieth  the  longing  soul,  and 

filleth  the  hungry  soul  with  goodness. 

10  Such  as  sit  in  darkness,  and  in.  the  shadow 

of  death, 

Being  hound  in  affliction  and  iron ; 

11  Because  they  rebelled  against  the  words 

of  God, 

And  contemned  the  counsei  of  the  Most 
High; 

12  Therefore  he  brought  down  their  heart 

with  labour; 

They  fell  down,  and  there  was  none  to  help. 

13  Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  in  their 

trouble, 

And  he  saved  them  out  of  theii  distresses. 

14  He  brought  them  out  of  darkness  and  the 

shadow  of  death 

And  brake  their  bands  in  sunder. 

16  Oh  that  man  would  praise  the  Lord  for 
his  goodness, 

And  for  his  wonderful  works  tr  the  children 
of  men! 
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